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ADVERTISEMENT. 
HOSE who are fond of literary anecdotes may 


perhaps be glad to know how this piece came 
into the world, Several ladies had cenſured the author 


for not putting love enough into his tragedies ; his an- . 


ſwer to them was, that he did not think tragedy the 
proper place for it; but ſince it was abſolutely neceſſary 
that heroes ſhou'd be in love, he wou'd make his like 
other peoples. This piece was finiſh'd in eighteen 


days: it is call'd at Paris, the CHRISTIAN TRAGEDY, 1 


and often * in the room of ® Polyeutte, 


3 „ a _Y 


— 
MA ho. 


2 de Tragedy by Peter Cornell, all el baſh 
performances. 
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| DRAMATIS PERSON =. IM” 


Os MAx, Sultan of Jeruſalem. 
LusioN Ax, a Prince of the Blood of the antient 


1 of Jerufalem. 


ZARA, 4 Slaves of the ere 

FATIMA a, J 

dps Preene Gentlemen. 
HATILLON, , J. 

Onan, logen of of the Sultan 

MsL1pos, _ 


A SLAVE, 
ATTENDANTS. 


SCENE, the Seraglio at Jerulaem. 


* 


ACTI. 8 REE 


Aan FATIMA. | 
ee 2 vo 6 | & ab 
LITTLE thought to Tee the lovely Zata, 


In all the pride of youth and beauty, thus 
Calm and refign'd ſubmitting to her fate: 


What ſweet delufive hope hath piere'd the cloud 


Of grief that hung upon thee, and reviv'd ey 
Thy drooping heart ? this peace of mind hath Sn 2 | 


New luſtre to thy charms : no longer now © © 
Thy eyes are bath'd in tears, no longer ſeek = 
Thoſe bliſsful climes where brave Nereſtan promisꝰd 
To guide our ſteps ; thou talk'ſt not, as of late 
Weheard thee, of thoſe ſeats of happineſs 
Where women reign, by willing flaves ador'd, 
The queengz: the idols of a-poliſh'd people, 


Ba " Tho 


— 


4 Z AR A. 
Tho? free yet chaſte, and wiſe tho' unreſtrain'd, 
For ſocial converſe fit, and not to fear 
Indebted for their virtue: ſigh'ſt thou, Zara, 
No more for this gay land of liberty? 
See ſt thou within theſe ſolitary walls 
Aught that is lovely? is the name of ſſave 
So grateful now, that to the banks of Seine 
Thou woud'ſt prefer the gloomy Solyma ? 
Z ARA. 
We cannot wiſh for joys we never knew: 
Twas heav'n's ſupreme decree to fix us here; 
Cuſtom hath made reſtraint familiar to me: 
I look not now beyond the narrow bounds 
Of this ſeragho; ev'ry hour it grows 
More pleaſing to me, and the world beſide 
Is loſt to Zara: to the noble Oſman + 
I yield myſelf, to live beneath his pow'r ; 
To honour and obey my royal maſter 
Is my ſoul's utmoſt hope, and its ambition, 
All elſe is but a dream. | — 
FATIMA. 14 
| Haſt thou forgot 
The kind Nereſtan, he whoſe gen'rous friendſhip 
Promis'd ſo oft to free us from the yoke 
Of bondage? how did we admire his virtues, 
$5 = ny Oy 


* A A 5 
His matchleſs valour, and intrepid zeal! 
The glory he acquir'd beneath the walls 
Of Damas, where ſo many Chriſtians fell 
By Oſman's mighty hand! the conqu'ror then, 
Thou may'ſt remember, pity'd his brave foe, 
And, on his word, permitted him to leave 
The banks of Jordan; we expect him till 
To pay the ranſom. of our liberty, EY 
And ſet us free; muſt all our hopes be vain? 
ZAR A. | 
Perhaps his promiſe might exceed his pow „ 
Tuo years are paſt, and yet he's not return d: 
Alas ! my Fatima, a captive ſtranger, _ 
To gain his liberty, might promiſe more 
Than he cou'd &er perform: he talk'd, thou know'ſt, 
Of bringing ranſom for ten Chriſtian ſlaves, 
Wou'd break their fetters, or reſume his own : 
] was too credulous, and muchadmir'd _ , 
His forward zeal, but I ſhall think no more on't. 
FATIMA. | 
If 18 he ſhou'd be faithful, and return 
To keep his plighted faith, then woud'ſt thou not--- 


B 3 2 AR A. 


6 1 ARA 
2 ARA. 
It is not as it was, my Fatima, 
The time is paſt. 
FATIMA, 
What fay'ſt thou? 
Z ARA. 
Ĩu not hide 
The ſecret from my friend; perhaps the Sultan 
May yet conceal it, but thy Zara's heart | y 
With ſafety may repoſe on Fatima : . 
Know then, ſome three months nee, when thou if 
wert abſentt \ # 
Remov'd with other ſlaves "ee Mahr 8 banks, * 
Kind heav'n, to put a period to our woes, 
EE up a pour ful friend the mighty Oſman -K 


FAT IM A. 
Well, what of Oman? n F : 


+ i 1 i 


ZARA, 


He, the Sultan's ſelf, 
The Chriſtian's haughty conqu Tor, is the ſlave 
Of Zara; yes, he loves me, Fatima; 
Nay, bluſh not, (for I underſtand thee well) 
Think not I mean to ſtain; my ſpotleſs honor, 
Or ſtoop to be the miltreſs of a tyrant ; 


That 
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That I will ever hazard the quick change 
Of tranſitory paſſion ;, no, my friend, 


' Tam not ſo far loft to modeſty, 


And native pride, as to forget myſelf; 

Rather than to fall fo low I wou'd embrace 

The milder fate of flavery and death; 

But I ſhall more aſtoniſh thee: for know, 

I have ſubdued his havghty ſoul to love 

Moſt pure, and moſt refin'd: amidſt the'eroud © 
Of rival beauties that contend for Oſman, 

I, I alone have fix'd his wand'ring heart, 

And Hymen ſoon, in ſpite of all their deep 
And dark intrigues, ſhall make the Sultan mies. 


| FATIMA. 
It is a conqueſt worthy of thy "RAY 
And of thy virtues : I am much ſurpris'd, 
But more delighted; may thy 3 N 
Be perfect! I ſhall rank myſelf with Jr. wy 
Amongſt thy ſubjects. 140 N 48 n 


2 ARA. e 
Be my equal Rill, 2 


And ſhare my fortune; royalty with thee- 


7 24 
; 1 


Divided will make Zara doubly happy. 


Ba4 FATIMA. 


wt 


F AT IMA. 
Pleas'd with thy choice, long may indulgent heav'n 
Smile on thy nuptial bed ; may never grief 
Intrude to poiſon the ſweet cup of grandeur, 
By us call'd happineſs! alas, how little 
Doth it deſerve the name! but tell me, Zara, 
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Art thou at eaſe, and feeVſt thou nought within 'F 

To check thy joys ? haſt thou forgot that once 3 

'Thou wert a Chriſtian ? | 1 
2 ARA. ? 
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Ha! what fay'ſt thou? why 
Woud'ft thou recall my ſorrows, Fatima? 
Alas! I know not who or what I am, 
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Not ev'n who gave me birth. I 
FATIMA, 
Nereſtan oft 


Nath faid, thou wert the daughter of a Chriſtian 3 
The croſs, which in thy infant years adorn'd thee, 


Confirms it; ſtill that ſacred pledge remains 
Perhaps but to remind thee of the faith 


Which thou baſk quitted. 


Z ARA. | 
I've no other proof; — 
Shall that alone perſuade me to embrace 
A faith deteſted by the man I love? 


Z AR A. 5 


Our thoughts, our manners, our religion, all 
Are form'd by cuſtom, and the pow'rful bent 
Of early years: born on the banks of Ganges . 


Zara had worſhip'd Pagan deities ; | 

At Paris I had been a Chriſtian ; here 

I am a happy Muſulman ; we know 

But what we learn; th' inſtructing parent's hand 
Graves in our feeble hearts thoſe characters 
Which time retouches, and examples fix 

So deeply in the mind, that nought but God 

Can e er efface: but thou wert hither brought 

A captive at an age when reaſon join'd 
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5 IJ 0o0o ſage experience had inform'd thy ſoul, 4 
= And well confirm'd its faith: for me, a fave 

64 Ev'n from my cradle to the Saracens, 

= Too late the Chriſtian light broke in upon me: 

© Yet far from wiſhing ill to laws ſo pure, | 

= Spite of myſelf, I own to thee, that croſs, 

; . | Whene'er I look d upon it, fill'd my ſoul 
With reverential awe, and oft in ſecret 

7 Have I invok d its holy aid, e' er Oſman | 
0 Poſleſs'd my heart: thine is a noble faith; 

fl honour much thoſe charitable laws oY 
Wich old Nereſtan many a time hath told me 
Wou d wipe off ey'ry tear, and make mankind 

3 3 One 
1 
3 
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The crown he offers is not worth my care; 


One ſweet united family of love: ' 
A Chriſtian muſt be happy. 


FAT! M A. 

Wherefore then | 
Woud'ſt thou become their moſt invet 'rate foe, 
And wed their proud oppreſlor ? 


LARA. | 
Woud'ſt thou have me 

Reſuſe fofir a preſent as the heart 
Of Oſman? no: I will confeſs my weakneſs; 
But for the Sultan, Zara had long ſince | | 
Embraced thy faith, and been, like thee, a Chriſtian: 7 
But Oſman loves me, and *tis all forgotten : 
My ev'ry thought, my ev'ry hope is- fix'd. 
On him alone, and my enraptur'd foul 
Can dwell on nought but Oſman : O, my friend, 
Think on his lovely form, and graceful mind, 
His noble deeds, his glory, and renown: © 


The poor return of gratitude wou'd ill 
Repay his paſſion; love wou'd ſpurn the gift : 
"Fis not to Oſman's throne, but Oſman's ſelf, 
That I aſpire'; perhaps Fam to blame * \- 
But truſt me, Fatima, iFheav'n had doom'd him 
To Zara's fate, if he were now, like me, 
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A wretched ſlave, and I on Syria's throne, T 
Or love deceives me much, or Tſhou'd ſtoop | 
With j Jay , and raiſehim up to me and empire. 


FAT TIM A. 
But hark, they come this ways ee tis e 


Z A R A. | 
It is; it muſt be he: my 3 home 
Speaks his arrival ; for theſe two long days 
He hath been abſent, but propitious love 
Reſtores him to. my wiſhes. 


SCENE II. 


OSMAN, ZARA, FATIMA. 


OSMAN. 

| Virtuous Zara, 1 211 
Eer Hymen join our hands, permit me here 
To pour forth all my honeſt heart before you- 
I follow not our eaſtern monarchs laws, . 
Nor act by their example; well I Knox 
How wide a field is left by Mahomet brit. 
For luxury to range in, that at pleaſure e) 
might command a crowd of kneeling ſlaves, 
Receive their incenſe, and return their loye; 


From the Seraglio's peaceful ſeats deal forth: 


12 Z' A R A. 

My laws, and in the arms of indolence ; 

Govern my kingdom ; but that well I know 

How floth deludes us, tempting as her charms, 

But fatal is their end: a hundred kings 

Have I beheld, her tributary flaves, 

Our prophet's moſt unworthy ſucceſſors, 

Caliphs that trembled mid'ſt the ſplendid pomp 

Of viſionary pow'r, and only held 

The name of kings, who might have liv'd the lords 
Of all mankind, the conqu'rors of the world, 

Had they but been, like their great anceſtors, 

The maſters of themſelves: then Solyma 

And Syria fell beneath the valiant Bouillon, 

But heaven, to chaſtiſe the impious foe, 

Uprais'd the arm of mighty Saladin : 

My father conquer'd Jordan, and to him, 
Unequal to the weight of empire, next 

| Succeeded Oſman, the diſputed lord 
Of a weak kingdom: whilſt the haughty Chriſtians, 
Thirſting for blood, thick from the weſtern coaſt, 
Pour in upon me; whilſt the voice of war, 

And the ſhrill trumpet heard on ev'ry fide, 5 
Call us to arms, ſhall Oſman waſte his hours oh 
In the looſe dallianee of a ſoft ſeraglio? - = 
No, Zara, love, and glory, bear me witneſs, 
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Z A R A. 13 
o thee alone I ſwear Geral truth, 
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1 by live thy friend, thy lover, and thy Wadi ; 

I Zara alone ſhall with the toils of war 
Divide my heart: think not I mean to truſt 

F © Thy honour to our favage Aſian guards, 

15 Thoſe ſhameleſs pandars to the lawleſs pleaſures 

Of their imperious maſters ; I eſteem _ 

i As well as love thee, and to Zara's ſelf, 

Its fitteſt guard, commit my Zara's virtue. 

3 Thou know'ſt my heart, on thee alone thou ſeeſt 

4 5 Oſman has plac'd his hopes of happineſs ; 

I need not add how wretched it wou'd make 

7 My future life, ſhoud'ſt thou repay my fondneſs 

Wich the poor cold return of gratitude; 

I love thee, Zara, yes, with rapture love thee, 

And hope to find in thee an equal flame : 

I own, whate'er the heart of Oſman ſeeks, 

It ſeeks with ardour ; I ſhou'd think you hated, 

Did you not love me, with exceſs of paſſion : 

Such is my nature ; if it ſuits with thine, 

I am thy huſband, but on this condition, 

And only this, if marriage did not make 

Thee happy, I were moſt ene wretched. 


- 


Z ARA. 
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Z ARA. 
Wretched, my lord? O if thy happineſs 
Depends on Zara's truth, and Zara's love, 
Never was mortal half ſo bleſt as Oſman. 
Ves; the fond lover, and the tender wife, 
All thou can'ſt wiſh for, ſhalt thou find in Zara, 
For thou haſt rais'd her far above her ſex, 
Above her hopes ; O what exceſs of bliſs 
To hold my life, my happineſs from thee, 
Such envy'd bounties from the man I love, 
To be the work of thy creating hand! _ 
But if among the croud of rival hearts 
Thy partial favour has ſelected Zara's, 
9 if thy choice 


8 CEN E m. 
OSMAN, Z ARA, FATIMA, ORASMIN. 
OR ASMIN. 


My lord, that Chriſtian ſlaves. 
Who, on his promiſe giv*n, had thy permiſſion. 
To viſit France, is thence return'd, and begs 
An audience. 


OSMAN. 
Let him enter. 


FATIM A. 


K A X. 
FATIMA, 
| Gracious heav'n! 
8 8 M A N. 
Why comes he not? 
O RAS MIN. 
My lord, he waits without; 
J did not think a Chriſtian might approach 
N Your royal preſence in this ſacred place 
9 1 OS MAN. 
"28 In ev'ry place acceſs is free to Oſman ;; 
I hate our eaſtern policy, that hides 
Its tyrants from the public eye, to ſcreen 
Oppreſſion: give him entrance. 
SCENE NV. 
OSMAN, ZARA, FATIMA, ORASMIN, NERESTAN.. 
N E RES TAN. 
Gen'rous Sultan, 
Whoſe virtues ev'n thy Chriſtian foes admire, 
I come, as bound in honour, to diſcharge 


My vows, and bring with me the promis'd 1 ranſom 
Of beauteous Tara, the fair Selima, 


WB And ten more Chriſtian pris'ners; I have done 

| 15 | My duty to the captives, do thou thine, 

And ſet them free; Ihaye beſtow'd on them 

. My 


16 2 4 By © 


My little all, and nought remains for me 

But noble poverty; Nereſtan till 

Muſt be thy ſlave ; I have preſery'd my honour 2K 

Unblemiſh'd, and fulfill'd my ſacred word. 15 g | 
OSMAN, 

Chriſtian, thy virtue merits my beſt praiſe ; 

But think not Oſman eer will be ſurpaſs'd 

In generoſity ; receive thy freedom, Y 

Take back thy treaſures ; take my bounty with them; p 

I promis'd thee ten Chriſtian ſlaves, TIl give then 

A hundred more, demand 'em when thou wilt; 

Let 'em depart, and teach their countrymen, 

That ev'n in Syria's plains ſome virtues dwell; "Sf, 

Thence let them judge, if they or Oſman beſt _ 58) 

Deſerve to reign in Solyma ; but know, 5 

Old Luſignan muſt ſtill remain a captive; 

It were not fafe to give him liberty ; 

Sprung from the royal blood of France, he claims 

A right to govern here, and that alone 

Condemns him to perpetual ſlavery, 

To groan in chains, and never more behold 

The light of day: I pity him, and yet 

It muſt be ſo ; cruel neceſlity 

Compels me to this rigour: and for Zara, 

She muſt remain with me; not all thy gold 


Can 


5 % A N A RO 
4 Can purchaſe her; not the whole race of Chriftians, 
With all their kings, ſhall ever force her from me: 


A Vou may depart. ; 
1 tar IMA. 
3 What do J hear? 
7 NERESTAN. 
My lord, 


She is a Chriſtian born ; I have your word, 

XZ Your honour, and her own, that ſhe ſhou'd go 

27 When Ireturn'd : poor Luſignan! cou'd he 

9 Offend thee? wherefore woud'ſt thou 

OSMAN. PROD 

Chbriſtian, hence: 

It is my will; therefore no more; thy pride 

© Offends me; go, and er to-morrow's ſun 

© Shines on this palace, leave my kingdom. 

FATIMA, 


of 


Heav'n 
Aſſiſt us now 


OSMAN, 
Go, Zara, and aſſume 
Thy empire o'er my palace ; there command 
As my Sultana ; I will hence, and give 
My orders for our nuptials. 


SCENE - © 
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And fix'd his eyes upon her. 


I cou'd be jealous---if my fooliſh heart— 


One hour I will devote to public cares, 


_: 7 


OSMAN, ORAS MIN. 


OS MAN. 
Drift thou mark, 
Oraſmin, that preſumptuous flave ; he ſigh'd, 


ORASMIN. 
O my lord, 
Beware of jealouſy. 
OSMAN. 

— 5 Ha! jealous, fay'ſt thou? — 
Think'ſt thou the pride of Oſman will deſcend 
So low ! to love as if I hated her? 
Suſpicion but provokes the crime it fears; 


Zara is truth itſelf; and O Oraſmin 
Tlove her to idolatry ; $ MEET ;. 


But I will think no more on't : let my foul 
Dwell on the ſweet idea of her charms: 
Haſte, my Oraſmin, and get all things ready 
For the dear happy moment that unites 
Thy ſov'reign to the object of his wiſhes : 


The reſt ſhall all be giv'n to love and Zara. 
| Exp of the FIRST ACT. 
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ACT I. SCENE 1. 


NERESTAN, CHATILLON. 
CHATILLON. 


OY to our great deliverer, the brave, 
The generous Nereſtan, ſent by heav'n 
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. E To fave thy fellow Chriſtians! O come forth, 
© Appear amongſt us, and receive the tribute 
3 Due to thy virtues; let the happy few, 


* Whom thou haſt hleſt with freedom, claſp thy knees, 
And kiſs thy gracious hand: they croud to ſee 
Their benefactor, do not hide thyſelf, 

3 From their deſiting eyes, but let us all. 
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115 NERES TAN. 

4 # O Chatillon, talk not thus 

4 ix Of my defervings, I have done no more 
Than was my duty; ; circumſtanc'd like me, 
Like me thou woud'ſt have acted. 


CHATILLON. 
| Ev'ry Chriſtian 


Shou'd ſactifice himſelf to his religion: waa 
To leave our own, and think on other's good, 
Is our firſt happineſs ; how bleſt art thou, 


20 1 


By gracious heav'n appointed to perform 
This noble duty! but, for us, the ſport 
Of cruel fortune, ſlaves in Solyma, 

By Oſman's father left in chains, and long 
Forgotten, here for life we had remain'd 


In fad captivity, nor e er beheld 
Our native land, had not thy gen'rous aid 
Stepp'd in to fave us. 
 NERESTAN, 
*F'was the hand of heav'n ; 


I vas but its unworthy inſtrument; _ 
Its providence hath ſoften'd the fierce ſoul 
Of youthful Oſman : but a bitter draught 
Is pour'd into my cap of joy ; his mercy 
Is cruel and oppreſſive : God, who ſees 
My heart, will bear me witneſs that I meant 
To ſerve his cauſe, and act for him alone; 
For heav'n I had reſerv'd a youthful beauty, 
Whom fierce Nouraddin had enflay'd, what time 
The proud contemners of our holy faith | 
Surpris'd great Luſignan, myſelf long-time 
A captive with her; I at length regain d 
Short liberty, on promiſe of return; 
And now had fondly hop'd, deluſive dream 

Jo bring back Zara to that happy court 


Where 


0 Where Lewis and the virtues reign : already 
be queen, propitious to my friendly zeal, 
; Forth from the throne ſtretch'd her proteCting hand ; 
Hut now alas! the wiſh'd-for moment near | 
That ſhou'd have freed her from captivity, 
Wt muſt not go; what did I ſay? ſhe will not; 
Lara herſelf forſakes the Chriſtian faith | 
For Oſman, for the Sultan, who, it ſcems, 
Adores her—but we'll think no more of Zara, 
Another cruel care demands our grief, 
Another baſe refuſal ; O Chatillon, 
The wretched Chriſtian's hope is now no more. 
 _ CHA TILLON. 
Accept my all, my liberty, my life, 
If it can fave them, tis at thy diſpoſal. 

| | NERESTAN, 
Alas! old Luſignan is ſtill a ſlave, 
The laſt of his great race, a race of heroes, 
Deſcended from the valiant Bouillon; be, 


In chains, for Oſman never will reſtore him. 
CHATILLON. 

Then all thy goodneſs, all thy cares are vain : 

What ſoldier, who e' er held his honour dear, 


Pg 
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Whom fame has made immortal, ſtill muſt groan 


Wou'd 
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. Wou'd wiſh for freedom whilſt his chief cemains 
In flav'ry !' Thou, Nereſtan, coud'ſt not know 
The gallant Luſignan as I have known him, 
For thou wert born, ſo gracious heav'n ordain'd, 
Long after thoſe ſad times of woe and flaughter, 
When I beheld our city fall a prey 
To theſe barbarians: O if thou had'ſt ſeen 
The temple ſack'd, the holy tomb profan'd, 
Fathers, and children, huſbands, daughters, wives, 
In flames expiring at the altars feet ; | 
Our good old ſoy'reign, bent beneath the weight 
Of years, and murther'd o'er his bleeding ſons ! 
Then Luſignan, the laſt of his high race, 
Reviv'd our drooping courage; terrible 
He ſtood, amidſt the carnage of the field, 
His right hand graſp'd a falchion wet with blood, 
And with the left he pointed to the croſs; 
Then cry'd aloud, now countrymen be faithful, 
The pow'r divine, that favour'd us this day, _ 
ProteCted him in that tremendous hour 85 
Beneath its friendly wing, and ſmooth'd his path 
To ſafety and repoſe: Cæſarea then 
Receiv'd our poor remains, where Luſignan 
Was by the gen' ral voice proclaim'd our king: 
O my Nereſtan, the Almighty pow'r, - | 
| I To 


r 


Z AR A 23 
lo humble haughty man, with - holds from him 
WW Fair, virtue's prize till life's ſhort race is run; 
we fought long time for heav'n, but ſought in vain; 


The ſacred city, ſmoaking in its ruins, 


i Still lay, when by a treach'rous Greek betray d 
WF In our aſylum, we beheld the flame 


That rag'd in hapleſs Sion reach to us, 


And ver Cæſarea's walls with fury ſpread ; 


There, bound in ignominious chains, I faw 


Great Luſignan, ſuperior to misfortune, 
And only weeping for his country's fate; * 


Eier fince that fatal hour the good old man, 
The Chriſtians father (he deſerves that name) 


In a dark dungeon lies, by all neglected, 
By all forgotten: ſuch is the hard fate 

F For us he ſuffers, and whilſt he is wretched, 

W Tell wy N 8 e how can we be happy? 


| N E R E 8 T A N. 
Unleſs we were barbarians: O I loath 
The deſtiny that keeps us from each other ; 
Thou haſt recall'd the times and ſorrows palt ; 
I ſhudder at the fad emembivnce of them: 
W Czfarea bury'd in her ſmoking ruins, 
= Thy priſon, and great Luſignan in bondage, | 
= Were the fitſt objects that my eyes beheld ; 
\ I know 


nd Z AR A. 


I know thy woes, with them my life began; 3 
Mid'ſt ſhrieking infants, raviſh'd from the breaſts 
Of trembling mothers, was Nereſtan borne s 
To this ſeraglio, with my fellow-captive, 
The lovely Zara, who, forgive my ſighs, 
For this barbarian now hath left her God. 


__CHATILLON. 

It is the glory of theſe Muſulmen 64.8 
Thus to ſeduce the minds of captive Chriſtians ; 
Bleſt be the hand of heav'n that ſavd thy youth 
From their deluſions; but, my lord, this Zara, 
 Tho'ſhe renounc'd the Chriſtian faith, may ſerve 
The Chriſtian cauſe ; her int'reſt with the Sultan, 
Who loves her, may be uſeful ; by what arm 
God ſends us help, it matters not ; for juſtice 
With wiſdom oft conſpires to draw advantage 
Alike from our misfortunes, and our crimes: 
The beauteous Zara's influence may ſubdue 

The ſtubborn heart of Oſman, and perſuade him 
To give us back a hero whom himſelf 

Muſt needs None and whom he cannot feat. | 


NERESTAN. 


But thinK& thou Luſignan wou'd condeſcend 
To take his liberty on terms like theſe ? 


Z A R A. 25 


Or if he wou'd, how can I get from Zara 

A moment's audience? Oſman will not grant it: 
Will this ſeraglio's gates, for ever barr'd, 

= Open to me? nay, grant I gain admiſſion, 
What can I hope from an apoſtate woman? 
Nereſtan's preſence wou'd reproach her falſhood, 
And ſhe muſt read her ſhame upon my brow : 
"Tis moſt ungrateful to the gen'rous mind 

XZ To ſue for aid of thoſe whom we deſpiſe : 

: If they refuſe, it ſorely hurts our pride; 
And if they grant, we bluſh accept it of them. 


W 7 CHATILLON. 
Vet think on Luſignan, and ſtrive to ſerve him. 


NERESTAN, 


I muſt: but how to get at this falſe woman 
We're interrupted ; ha! who comes? *tis Zara. 


| SCENE I. 
ZARA, CHATILLON, NERESTAN. 
Z ARA. [Io Nereſian, 


Be not alarm'd; by Oſman's leave F come 
To thank the brave Nereſtan; do not look 
So ſternly on me, nor with bitter words 

Reproach my weakneſs ; I have wjſh'd, yet fear'd, 

h | C | To 
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Jo meetthee;. why I know not, but my heart 


Still flutters at thy preſence ; from our birth _ 
We have been fubje& to one common fate; 
One priſon held us in our infant years; 
Together have we felt the galling yoke 

Of flav'ry, ſtill by tender friendſhip made 
Lighter to both : at length thy kinder fate 

Led thee to France, and I was left to mourn 
Thy abſence ; whether it aroſe from pity, 
From nobleneſs of ſoul, or partial fondneſs, 

I know not, but thy gen'rous ardour ſought 
And gain'd a ranſom for the hapleſs Zara; 

But heav'n hath counteracted thy kind Purpoſes” 
And J am doom'd for ever to remain 

In Solyma : long time a flave unknown, 

And undiſtinguiſh'd, Zara liv'd, till Oſman 
Look'd down upon me; but tho? fortune ſmiles 
Propitious now, and offers all her charms 
Of pomp and grandeur, yet I cannot leave 
Without regret my fellow-captive : oft 

Shall I reflect on thee, and on thy goodneſs, 
And cheriſh the remembrance of thy virtues: 
Like thee, I will endeavour to relieve | 


The wretched, ever will proteCt the Saad, 
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And be a mother to them; for thy ſake 
ZZ They will be always dear to Zara. 


N E R E STAN. 

1 Tou 4 L 
A ; Protect the Chriſtian you aki have forſook them 
bs E You, who have trampled on the ſacrag} aſhes 
Of Luſignan's great anceſtors. 


ZARA.. 

EE O no: 

I hold their virtues in moſt dear remembrance, 
And come ev'n now to give you back your io 


4 4 


5 Your hope, the laſt ana Greateſt of their race: 
= four Luſignan i is free, and comes to meet you. 
CHA T 1 CL ON. 


And ſhall we ſee once more our honour” d father, TY 
Our beſt ſupport ? | | 


> & 


— 


Nr 
And ſhall we owe to 8 
A life ſo precious? 


Z AR A. 
When I aſked the favour 
I did not hope it, but the gen'rons ſultan, 
Beyond my with, confented, and oy ſoon 
Will bring him here. | 


C 2 NERE- 


28 „„ of OR Oo 
NERESTAN. 
How my heart beats, Chatillon ! 


ZARA. 
I weep bis fate, Nereſtan, for, like him, 
I too have languiſh'd in captivity ; 
Woes which gurſelves have felt we always pity. 


NERESTAN. 7 
Good heav'n, what virtue in an infidel! bi 
SCENE IL 1 


ZARA, LUSIGNAN, CHATILLON, NERESTAN, 
. ſeveral Chriſtian ſlaves. 


LUSIGNAN, 
Who callls me from the dark abode of death ? 
Am [I with Chriſtians? O ſupport me, guide 
My trembling footſteps ; I am weak with age 
And with misfortunes : am I free indeed ? 


Z ARA. 


* 


Tou are, my lord. 


CHATILLON. 
Lou live to make us happy, 


Us wretched Chriſtians. N 


LUSIGNAN. 
Sure I know that voice: 
Can it be you, Chatillon? do I ſee 


. 
7 
* 1 
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My friend, my fellow martyr to the faith 
Of our forefathers? where am I? O aid 
My feeble fight! | 
| CHATTELON:' 
This is the palace, fir, 
Built by your royal anceſtors, but now . 
'The ſeat of fierce Nouraddin's ſon. 
STARS: :- 
Great Oſman, 
Its noble maſter, is a friend to virtue: 
This gen rous youth, J 
| IL Hf [Pointing to Nereſtan, 
To thee unknown, from France 
Is late arriv'd, and kindly brings with him 
The ranſom of ten Chriſtian ſlaves; the ſultan, 


Reſolv'd in honour's path to tread with him, 
To crown their wiſhes, has delivered thee. 


LUSIGNAN. 


Ihe ſons of France are in their nature noble, 


Beneficent, and brave; I know them well, 
And have experienc'd their humanity. 
[Turning to Nereſtan, 


Haſt thou then paſs'd the ocean to relieve 


Theſe wretched captives woes, and ſet us free? 
Say, gen'rous ſtranger, whom am I to thank 

For this unequall'd goodneſs ? 

+. 4 Sa  NERE- 


* 


bn 


NEAES TAN. 


I am call'd 
Nereſtan; almoſt from my birth a flave 
In Solyma I left in earlieſt years 
The Turkiſh empire, and with Lewis learn'd 


The rugged taſk of war ; beneath his banner . 
Long time fought ; to him I owe my rank 2 ö 
And fortune, to the firſt of monarchs, famed 15 \ 
Alike for valour and for holy zeal Ke | 


To heav'n and its true faith: I follow'd him 4 8 
To Charent's banks, where the fierce Engliſh, long 9 3 
Unconquer'd, bent beneath the Gallic pow'r. "TH 
Haſte then, and ſhew the venerable marks. 
Of thy hard flav'ry to the. beſt, of kings 3. 

He will reward the; Paris will revere 

A martyr to the croſs, and Lewis court, 

'Th' aſylum of oppreſſed royalty, 

With open arms receive an injur'd ſov'reign. 


LUSIGNAN, 
I knew the court of France in all its glory; 
When Philip conquer'd at Bovine, I fought 
With Montmorency, Melun, and d'Eſtaing, 
With valiant Neſle, and the renowned Coucy, 
But never ſhall behold it more; alas! "= 
Thou ſee'ſt 1 am deſcending to the grave, 1 


SN 3+ 
Jo ſeek the king of kings, and aſk of him 
ze due reward of all my ſuff rings paſt. 

1 Whilſt I have life, yet hear me, thou kind witneſs iy 


TY 


Of my laſt moments, good Chatillon, thou 


hy 


Nereſtan too, and this fair mourner here, 
Who honours with her tears the wretched fate 
[5 Ol dying Luſignan: O pity mie, | 
; A 12 the moſt unhappy father ſure 
ZE That ever groan'd beneath the wrath of heav'n! 
7 Time has no pow'r o'er miſeries like mine: 

ig | Still I lament a daughter, and three ſons, 


1 Torn from me in their infancy + Chatillon, 
Thou muſt remember it. 


CHAT ILLON. 
I do, my lord, 
þ And ſhudder at it now. | 
4 LUSIGNAN,. 
A pris'ner with me, 
Cæſarea then in flames, thou ſaw'ſt my wife: 
And two of my dear ſons expire. 


CHATILLON. 
I did ;. 
Loaded with chains I could not help them.. 
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LUSIGNAN. 


O 
I was a father, and yet cou'd not die: 3] 
O ye lov'd infants, from your heav'nly manſion I * 
Look down propitious on my other children, 0 
If yet they live, O ſuccqur and protect them! 
To this ſeraglio, ev'n where now we ſtand, 4 
That daughter and that fon whom I lament | 1 


Were by the hands of vile barbarians borne, 3 | 
And here condemn'd to bear the ſhameful _ * x 
Of ſlav'ry. 5 4 


CHATILLON. E 
Tis too true; your daughter then 4 
Was in her cradle; in theſe arms I held her, 
And ſcarce had time to ſprinkle o'er her face 
The holy water, and pronounce her Chriſtian, 
Fer the rude hands of bloody Saracens 3 
Ruſh'd in, and tore her from me: thy laſt ſon, Ig 
Scarce four years old, juſt capable of feeling 
His early ſorrows, to Jeruſalem 
Was carry'd with his ſiſter. 


5 NE REST AN. 
EO How my heart 
Beats at the mournful tale ! about that age 
I was a pris'ner in Cæſarea; thence, 


/ 


Cover'd 


B84, 


. 1 Why ſigh you, far? 
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Corer'd with blood, and bound in chains, I follow'd 
A croud of Chriſtian ſlaves. 


 LUSIGNAN. 
Did'ſt thou; O heav'n ! 


And wert thou brought up here in this ſeraglio ? 
[Looking earneſtly at them. 


Alas! perhaps you might have known my children, 


Your age the ſame; perhaps theſe eyes---O madam, 
What foreign ornament is that? how long 
May you have worn it? 


ZARA. 
Ever ſince my birth: 


LUSIGNAN. 
Permit my trembling hands. 


Whence is this ſtrange emotion? O my lord, 
What look you ſo intently on? 


LUSIGNAN, N 
O heav'n! | 
O providence! O eyes, do not deceive 
My fearful hope---'tis ſhe---it was a preſent 
To my dear wife; my children always-wore it 
Upon their birth-day : 15 J faint, I die 
With rapture. 


c; ZARA. 


34 7ST A RA & 
DT inn WT ey FAST 
Ha! -what do I hear? my ſoul 
Is loſt in doubt; O ſay, my lord 
; LUSIGNAN. 


Great God, 

Who ſee'ſt my tears, forſake me not ; O thou 
Who on this croſs did'ſt periſh,” and for us 4 
Did'ſt rife again, this is thy work, O haſte, 
. Complete it, gracious heav'n! | 


[Turning to Zara: 
And haſt thou kept it 
Indeed ſo long? and were ye pris'ners both, 
Both in Cæſarea ſeiz d, and brought together? 
Z ARA. 
We were, my lord. 
; NERESTAN. 
Can it be ſo? 
| LUSIGNAN,. 

* I )-u heir ſpeech, 
| Their features, all confirm it ; ; ev'ry look 

Brings their dear mother to my eyes: O heav'ny 
Reſtore my feeble ſenſes thus o'erpow'r'd 
With joy! O madam, O Nereftan, help, 
Chatillon, to ſupport me! O Nereſtan, 
If yet I ought to call thee by that name, 


Ouce thou wert wounded by a deſp' rate hand: 
ö 1 lar 


JJ 
F aw the villain ſtrike thee ; haſt thou not 
-Y The ſcar about thy breaſt? 
1 NE REST AN. 
T have, my lord. 
LUSIGNAN, 
| Juſt God bleſt moment! | 
NERES TAN. [Kneelings, 
0 my lord! O Zara! 
LUSIGNAN. 
Come near, my children. 
3 NE REST AN. 
3 4 | Am ] then your ſon? 
it 2 ARA. 


My lord! 
LUSIGNAN. _ 
O bleſt difcov'ry! happy hour ! 
My ſon! my daughter! O embrace your kalen g 
CHATIL L 0 N. 
Truſt te, Chatillon s heart rejoices with you. 


L U SIGNAN. 
I has not how to force: me from your arma, 
My dearelt children! do I then behold. 
Once more my wretched family? my ſon, 
C6 Thou 


4 
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Thou art the worthy heir of Luſignan : K 
But ſay, my daughter, O diſpel the doubts N 
That riſe to check my happineſs! O God, 17 
That guid'ſt our fortunes, thou who haſt reſtor'd ; 44 1 
My daughter, have I found a Chriſtian? Zara, 0 
Alas! thou weep'ſt, and thy dejected eyes 1 L 
Are turn'd aſide from me: unhappy woman! "= ( 
I underſtand thee but too well : O heav'n, = 
O guilt! guilt! * 
an 9 

Yes: I'll not deceive my father: N. 

Brought up in Oſman's court, and to his laws 5 | 


Obedient; puniſh, fir, your wretched daughter; 
I own I was a Muſulman. f | 


LUSIGNAN. 

The wrath 
Of heav'n purſues me ſtil}; and but for thee, 
My ſon, that word had ended my ſad being: 
For thee, O God! and in thy glorious cauſe, 
Theſe threeſcore years old Luſignan hath fought, 
But fought in vain ; hath ſeen thy temple fall, 
Thy goodneſs ſpurn'd, thy ſacred rites profan'd : 
For twenty ſummers in a dungeon hid, 
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With 


7 Wich tears have I implor'd thee to protect 

| A My children; thou baſt given them to my wiſhes, 

3 2 And in my daughter now I find thy foe: 

lam myſelf, alaſs! the fatal cauſe 

Of thy loſt faith; had I not been a ſlave 

+ But, O my daughter! thou dear lovely object 

Of all my cares, O think on the pure blood 

F f Within thy veins, the blood of twenty kings, 

= All Chriſtians like myſelf, the blood of heroes, 

EZ Defenders of the faith, the blood of martyrs: 

Thou art a ſtranger to thy mother's fate; 

0 5 Thou doſt not know, that in the very moment 

9 ij That gave thee birth, I ſaw her maſſacred 

By thoſe barbarians, whoſe deteſted faith 

Thou haſt embrac'd: thy brothers, the dear martyrs, 

Stretch forth their hands from heav'n, and wiſh 

51) tembrace 

Ts A ſiſter ; O remember them! that God 

& Whom thou betray'ſt, for us, and for mankind, 
Ev'n in this place expir'd ; where I ſo oft | 
Have fought for him, where now his blood by me 
Calls loudly on thee: ſee yon temple, ſee 
Theſe walls ; behold the ſacred mountain, where 
Thy Saviour bled ; the tomb whence he*aroſe 
Victorious; in each path where'er thou tread'ſt 
| | Shalt 


r + 
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Shalt thou behold the footſteps of thy God : 

Wilt thou renounce thy honour and thy father? 

Wilt thou renounce thy maker? O my Zara, £2 

Thou weep'ſt; the blood forſakes thy cheek ; I ſee 

Thy heart is ſoften'd to repentance : truth, 

Sent by indulgent heav'n, already beams. 

On thy enlighten'd ſoul ; again I find FES 

My daughter; from the hands of infidels. 3 

To ſave her thus is happineſs and glory. "i 
NERESTAN. | 


Do I indeed once more behold a ſiſter 2 
And is her ſoul--- 


ZARA. 


Dear author of my life, 
My father, ſpeak; what muſt I do? 


LUSIGNAN. 


Remove 
At once my ſhame and forrow with a word,, 
And ſay thou art---a Chriſtian. 
ZARA. 

Then, my lord, 


I am a Chriſtians. 


Lu- 


I 30 


LUSIGNAN. _ 
Tis enough, O God! 
Thou hear'ſt, receive, and ratify her vow! 


SCENE IV. 


ZARA, LUSIGNAN, CHATILLON, NERESTAN, 
ORASMIN, 


ORASMIN, 
Madam, the ſultan wills me to inform you, 
You muſt this moment leave the place, and quit 
Theſe Chriſtian flaves: you, Frenchman, follow me. 


CHATILLON. 
What dreadful ſtroke is this ? | 


LUSIGNAN. 
Our courage, friends, 


Muſt now ſupport us. 


ZAR A, 
O my lord! 
LUSIGNAN. 
1 O thou, 
Whom now I dare not name, remember me, 
And ſwear that thou wilt keep the fatal ſecret. 


Z ARA. 
I ſwear. 


1 L U- 
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__ LUSIGNAN. 
Farewell! the reſt be left to heav'n. 
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Exp of the Second ACT. 7 
MI 
Hy 
2 1 
OSMAN, OR ASMIN. = * 
2 * 

OSMAN. : 


RASMIN, 'tis not as thy groundleſs fears 4 1 
Suggeſted to thee; Lewis turns no more 
His arms againſt us; his diſguſted people 
Are weary'd with the unſucceſsful ſearch 
Of climates, which heav'n ne'er deſign'd for them: 
They will not leave their ſeats of eaſe and plenty 
To languiſh in Arabia's ſultry deſarts, 
And wet our verdant palms in Chriſtian blood : 
Their ſhips are ſpread indeed o'er Syria's ſea, 
And Afia trembles at the ſight ; but know, 
Tow'rds fertile Egypt Lewis bends his way, 
In ſearch of Melidor, my ſecret foe: 
Their quarrels fix but on a firmer baſe 
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** The throne of Oſman : I have nought to fear 

& From Egypt or from France; by their diviſion 
8 pow'r is ſtrengthen'd: prodigal of blood, 

I thank 'em for it, they deſtroy each other, 

To fave my ſubjects and avenge my cauſe. 

© Releaſe thoſe Chriſtians; Iwou'd pleaſe their maſter, 
And therefore they ſhall live ; let em be ſent 

o Lewis; it may teach him to reſpect 

Our holy faith, and know me for his friend: 

Tell him I give him Luſignan, the man 


| Who claims by birth alliance to his throne, 
Whom my brave father twice ſubdu'd, and kept 


In chan, nor whilſt he liv'd wou'd ſet him free. 


O R AS MIN. 
His name ſo dear to Chriſtians— 
OSMAN. 
For his name 
I heed it not. 
, ORASMIN. | 
| O but, my lord, if Lewis 
OS MAN. 


*Twere needleſs to diſſemble now, Oraſmin, 

"Tis Zara's will, therefore no more; my heart 

Yields to its conqueror, and Luſignan 
Tg 
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Is giv'n to her; I bad not elſe releas'd 
My pris'ner: Lewis is not worth my care ; / 
But | wou'd make atonement for the wrongs *' 
Of injur'd Zara and her Chriſtian friends; 
I've been too harſh with them : tis but an hour 

| | Before our happy nuptials, and mean time 
1 | | I wou'd oblige my Zara; ſhe deſires 
4/08 Some private conf*rence with the brave Nereſtan, 

That gen'rous Chriſtian —— 

ORASMIN. 
And have you comply'd? 


OSMAN, | 
I have, Oraſmin: they were ſlaves together 
Ev'n from their childhood, and perhaps may ne'er 
Behold each other more; ſhe aſks, in ſhort, 
Who muſt not be deny'd: the rigid laws 
Of our ſeraglio were not made for Zara 
I hate its cruel, its ſevere reſtraint, 
That binds the free-born foul in ſhameful TTY 
And makes a virtue of neceſſity. 
I am not ſprung, thank heav'n! of Afian blood, 
But, midſt the rocks of Taurice Schythia born, 
From my forefathers boaſt a Schythian heart, 
Fiery and bold, yet gen'rous and humane: 
I wou'd have all partake of Ofman's joy, 
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And therefore let Nereſtan ſee her: go, 


Conduct him to her, he attends without; 
Let Zara be obey'd. 


SENI . 
O RAS MIN, NERESTAN. 


ORASMIN. 


Pleaſe you to reſt 
A moment here, till Zara comes. 


SCENE III. 
NERESTAN. Alone. 
Juſt heav'n? 
And muſt I leave her? cruel fate! to whom, 
To what is ſhe reſerv'd? alaſs! my father, 
Religion, virtue---but ſhe's here. 


SCENE IV. 


ZARA, NERESTAN. 
NERESTAN. 
| My ſiſter, 
At length we may converſe ; but what a time 
Hath heav'n appointed for our meeting! ne'er 


Wilt thou behold thy wretched father more. 
ZARA. 


1 1 
Z ARA. 
Not Luſignan? O God! 


NE REST AN. 
His end is nigh: 

His feeble pow'rs, oppreſs'd with ſudden joy 
At th' unexpected ſight of his dear children, 
Are quite exhauſted, and the ſprings of life 
Will ſoon be motionleſs; but, O my ſiſter, 
Think how the wretched ſtate of his laſt moments 
Will be embitter'd by his cruel doubts 


Concerning thee ; uncertain of thy faith 
He dies, and aſks with his expiring breath 
If Zara is a Chriſtian. 


Z ARA. 
| Am I not 
Thy ſiſter? think'ſt thou I will &er renounce 
Thy faith and mine, forgetful of the tye 
That binds us? | | 


NERESTAN. * 
Yet thou art a ſtranger to it; 
'Tis but the morning of that glorious day 
Which muſt enlighten thee ; thou haſt not yet 
Receiv'd the precious pledge, the ſacred ſtream 
That copious flows to waſh our crimes away: 
Swear 


„ 

Swear by our mis'ries, our family, 

By all thoſe holy martyrs whence we ſprung, 
Thou wilt this day receive the myſtic ſeal, 
The mark diſtinctive of the living God. 

5 Z ARA. 

I ſwear to thee, by him whom I adore, 
That God whoſe laws unknowing I revere, 

= Henceforth, Nereſtan, to embrace thy faith 
And be a Chriſtian: but, O tell me, what 
Doth it require of Zara? 


 NERESTAN. 
To deteſt 

Thy tyrant maſter, and obey the God 
Of our forefathers, that benignant pow'r 
Who dy'd to fave us, who conducted me 
To my dear ſiſter, and reſtor'd to thee 
Our long-loſt father; but, alas! Nereftan 
Cannot inſtruct thee, mine's a ſoldier's zeal, 
Devoid of knowledge ; ſoon a holy prieſt 
Shall viſit thee, and open the fair book 
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Of wiſdom, clear thy mind's obſtructed fight, 


And give thee liberty, and life: remember 


Thy oath ; take heed that baptiſm lead · thee not 


To curſes and to death: but how, my ſiſter, 


— . 
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Shall I gain leave to bring him to-thee? whom 
Muſt I apply to in this vile ſeraglio ? 

O heav'n ! that thus the blood of twenty kings, 
The daughter of great Luſignan, that thou, 
Niereſtan's ſiſter, and a Chriſtian, thus 

Shou'd be the ſlave of Oſman! but, no more; 
You underſtand me, Zara: gracious God ! 
Were we reſerv'd for this at laſt? 


ZARA. 
Go on, 

My cruel brother, Fe purſue thy triumph 
O'er Zara's weakneſs ; O thou know'ſt not yet 
Her ſecret faults, her ſorrows and her crimes: 
Pity, Nereſtan, an unhappy ſiſter, 
Miſled, betray'd, and dying with deſpair : 
I am a Chriſtian, and impatient wait 
The holy water that muſt purge my heart, 
And waſh its ſtains away: I will not live 
Unworthy of my brother, of myſelf, . _ 
Of my great anceſtors, of thee, my father, 
Afflicted Luſignan! but tell me all, 
What will your Chriſtian laws require of Zara? 

How will they puniſhan unhappy woman, 
Left to repine in ſad captivity? 
What, if amidſt her forrows ſhe ſhou'd find 
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A gen'rous patron in a brave barbarian, 
Warm'd by his goodneſs, what if ſhe ſnou'd feel 
A grateful paſſion, and give up her heart 
To him that fav'd her? 

NERESTAN. 
1 Ha! what fay'ſt thou? rather 
7 Þ __ inſtant death— 
= - ZARA. 

Strike, and prevent thy ſhame; 


For know= 
NERESTAN. 
O heav'n! coud'ſt thou, my ſiſter ? 
Z A RA. 


Yes; 
I ſtand condemn'd, I am my own accuſer : 


Oſman adores me, and I meant to wed him. 
NERESTAN. 
To wed him! to wed Oſman! can it be? 
Coud'ſt thou, deſcended from a race of kings, 
Coud'ſt thou, my fiſter ? 
ZARA. 
Strike; for know, I love him. 
NERESTAN. 
Shame as thou art to our untainted blood, 
Now, did I liſten to the voice of honour, 
Did not the law of that all-ſaving God 
| Whom 
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Whom yet thou know'ſt not, did not my religion 
With ⸗hold my arm, this moment wou'd I ruſh 
Into the palace, and there ſacrifice 

This vile barbarian, this imperious lover; 
Wou'd plunge the dagger in thy guilty breaſt, 
Then turn it on my own: O infamy ! E. 
Whilſt Lewis, the world's bright example, bears 
His conqu'ring legions to th' affrighted Nile, 8 
But to return on wings of victory 
To free thy captive God, and give him back 
His native walls, mean time Nereſtan's ſiſter 
Renounces all, and weds an infidel : 
And muſtI tell the good old man, his daughter 
Hath chos'n a Tartar for her God? alas! 
Ev'n now thy dying father kneels to heav'n 
For Zara's happineſs. | 


Z ARA. 
O ſtay, my brother, 
Perhaps thy Zara ſtill deſerves thy love; 
Thou doſt not know me; ſpare thy keen reproaches, 
For () thy cruel ſcorn, thy bitter wrath, 
Is worſe to me ev'n than the death I aſk'd,_ 
Which yet thou haſt refus'd me: O Nereſtan, 
I know thou art oppreſs'd, I know thou fuffer'ſt 
For my misfortunes ; but I ſuffer more: 


3 | Wou'd 


— 


WW Wou'd that kind heav'n had ta en my wretched life, 

W Before this heart glow'd with a guilty flame 

W For Oſman ! and yet, who that knew his virtues 

8 Wou'd not have loy'd him! he did all for me; 

His gen'rous heart from clouds of fond admirers 

Ws Sclefted Zara; ſhe alone ſubdu'd 

nis fiery ſoul, and ſoften'd his reſentment : 
ne hath reviv'd the Chriſtian's hope; to him 
love the dear delight of ſeeing thee, 

My brother: O Nereſtan, thou ſhoud'ſt pardon, 
Indeed thou ſhoud'ſt, for I am truly wretched: 
My oath, my duty, my remorſe, my father, 
My fatal paſſion, and thy cruel anger, 

Are puniſhment enough: repentance fills 

All Zara's ſoul, and leaves no room for love. 


NERESTAN. 
I blame, yet pity thee : kind heav'n, I truſt, 
Will never let thee periſh in thy fins ; 
The arm of God, that makes the weakeſt ſtrong, 
Will cheriſh and ſupport a tender flow'r 
That bends beneath the fury of the ſtorm : 
He will not ſuffer thy divided heart 
To fluCtuate thus *twixt him and a barbarian ; 
Baptiſm will quench thy giddy flame, and Zara 


In the true faith ſhall live a pious Chriſtian, 
Vol. V. D | Or 
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Or die a martyr: promiſe then thy father, 
Promiſe thy king, thy country, and that God 
Whoſe pow'rful voice thou haſt already heard, 
Thou wilt not think of theſe deteſted nuptials 
Before the prieſt hath open'd thy dark mind, 


And, in Nereſtan's ſight, pronounc'd thee Chriſtian: 


Say, wilt thou promiſe, Zara? 


Z ARA. 
Yes; I promiſe : 
Make me a Chriſtian, make me free ; do what 
Thou wilt with Zara: but haſte, cloſe the eyes 


Of my dear father: wou'd I cou'd go with thee, 
And die before him ! 


NERESTAN. 


S8iſter, fare thee well! 
Since I muſt leave thee in this hated palace, 
Farewell! remember, I ſhall ſoon return 
 Tofave thee from perdition, from thyſelf, 
And from the pow'rs of hell, by holy baptiſm, 


SCENE V. 


Z ARA, Alone. 
I am alone: now hear me, gracious heav'n! 
For what am I reſerv'd? O God, command 


This rebel heart not to relinquiſh thee ! 
1 Am 
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Am I the daughter of great Luſignan, 
Or Oſman's wife ; a lover, or a Chriſtian ? 
Ye facred oaths, my father, and my country, 
All ſhall be heard, all ſhall be fatisfy'd! 
But where's my friend? where is my Fatima? 
In this diſtreſsful hour the world forſakes me: 
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Deſerted and forlorn, how ſhall I bear 


The galling weight of theſe diſcordant duties! 
O God! 1 will be thine, and thine alone; 


But O! preſerve me from the ſight of Oſman, 
The dear, the gen'rous Oſman ! did I think 
This morn, that cer the day was paſt, my heart 
Shou'd dread to ſee him ; I whoſe ev'ry hope 
And joy, and happineſs, on him alone 
Depended? O! I had no other care, 

No pleaſure, but to liſten to his love; 

To wiſh, and wait for, and adore my Oſman! 


And now it is a crime to think of him, 


SCENE VI. 


Z AR A, OSMAN. 


OSMAN. 
Come forth, my love! for my impatient ſoul 
Is on the wing, and will not brook delay ! 
'The torch of Hymen caſts its facred light 


Ba On 


. 
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On happy Oſman, and the perfum'd moſque 
Invites us ; Mahomet's all-pow'rful God 
Propitious hears and anſwers to our vows; 
My people on their knees, in ſervent pray'r, 
Vnited ſue for Zara's happineſs ; 

Whilſt thy proud rivals, who diſputed long 
My heart with thee, at length confeſs thy pow'r, 
Pleas'd to ſubmit, and happy to obey : | 
The rites attend thee, and the throne's prepar'd ; 
Haſte then, my love, and make thy Oſman happy. 


ZARA, 
O grief! O love! O wretched Zara! 


OSMAN. | 
. Haſte. 


2 A R A. 
O hide me! | 
| OSMAN. 
Ha! what ſay'ſt thou? 


ZARA. 


| O my oro 
OSMAN. 


Give me thy hand, come, beauteous Zara, deign— 
| | Z ARA. 
What can I ſay to him? aſſiſt me, heaw'n! 
OSMAN, 
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OSMAN, | 
O! I muſt triumph o'er this tender weakneſs, 
This ſweet embarraſſment; it 1 me love thee 
With double ardour. | 
Z ARA. 
O! 
OSMAN, 
Thoſe ſighs, my Zara, 
Endear thee more to Oſman ; 'tis the mark 
Of modeſt virtue thus to ſhrink from love; 
But haſte, my charmer, and repay my fondneſs, 
My conſtancy 


ZARA. 
O Fatima, ſupport mel 
My lord | 
| OS MAN. 
Well, what? O heav'n! 
Z ARA. 

That heav'n's my witneſs, 
All Zara's hopes of happineſs were plac'd 
On thee; my ſoul deſir'd to call thee mine: 
Not that I fought the ſplendor of a throne ; 
Thoughts diſtant far and nobler fill'd my breMt: 
I cou'd have wiſh'd, to thee and to thy virtues 
United, to have liv'd in ſolitude, p 
With thee deſpis'd the pomp of Aſia's pride, 

D 3 And 
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And ſpurn'd her crowns and ſcepters at my feet: 
But O! my lord, theſe Chriſtians 


OS MAN. 


What have they 
To do with Oſman, or with Oſman's love? 


Z ARA. 
Old Luſignan, oppreſs'd with age and ſorrow, 
Now touches his laſt moments. 


.OSMAN, 

9 Be it ſo; 
What is that Chriſtian ſlave to thee, or why 
Feel'ſt thou for him? thou art not of his faith, 
But from thy infant years haſt follow'd mine, 
And worſhipp'd Oſman's God ; ſhall Zara weep 
Becauſe an old man, pays the debt of nature ? 
At ſuch a time as this ſhall Zara mourn? 
Shou'd ſhe not rather center all her cares 
In Oſman now, and think of nought but love? 


Z ARA. 
If ever I was dear to thee 


'OSM AN. 


If ever! 
O God! 


ZARA. 
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Z ARA. 
Defer, my lord, a _ while 
Our nuptials, let me — _ 


OSMAN, 
Ha! what ſay'ſt thou? bea n! 
Can Zara ſpeak thus? 
| ZARA, 
| O I cannot bear 
His anger. i | 
| OSMAN, 
Zara | : | 
ZARA, 


O forgive, my lord, 
Theſe ſighs ! alas, I have forgot myſelf, 
Forgot my duty, all I owe to thee :- 
I cannot bear that look---permit me, fir, 
But for a moment to retire, to hide n 
My tears, my grief, my love, and my deſpair. 


[She goes out. , 
SCENE VI. _ 


OSMAN, ORASMIN. 
OSMAN. jj 
Amazement! dumb and motionleſs I ſtand | | 
With horror : did I hear aright, Oraſmin, x 
Was it to me that Zara ſpoke, to Oſman? 
Does ſhe. avoid me; fly from me? O heav'n! 
Whathavel ſeen, and whence this wond'rous change? 
D 4 , She 
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She's gone, ſhe's loſt; I know not who I am, 
Or what, or where. TT 


ORASMIN. 
You are yourſelf the cauſe 
Of your complaint, and but accuſe a heart 
Where you and you alone in triumph reign. 


| OSMAN. 
But why thoſe ſighs, thoſe tears, that ſudden flight? 
Whence that deep ſorrow, in her down-caſt eyes 
So plainly wrote? O if that wily Frenchman 
Horrible thought ! how dreadfully the light 
Breaks in upon me! tis impoſſible; _ 
A vile barbarian ; O it cannot be, 
Oraſmin-; think'ſt thou that the heart of Oſman 
Will Cer deſcend to fear a Chriſtian ſlave? 
But tell me, thou perhaps coud'ſt mark her features, 
And underſtand the language of her eye ; 
Am l betray'd? nay, do not hide thy thoughts, 
But let me know my mis'ry : ha! thou trembleſt ; 
It is enough. 


ORASMIN. 
I wou'd not rive thy heart 
With fond ſuſpicions : I beheld her weep, 
But nothing more ; ſaw nought that cou'd alarm--- 


OSMAN. 
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OSMAN. 

Was I reſerv'd to bear an injury 

Like this? had Zara meant to play me falſe, - 

She wou'd have done it with more art ; wou'd ne'er 

Have openly avow'd her treach'rous purpoſe : 

O no; ſhe muſt be innocent; but tell me, 

This Frenchman---he, thou ſay'ſt too figh'd and 
wept; ee 

And what of that! he might not ſigh for her ; 

It was not love perhaps'that made him weep ; 

Or if it was, why ſhow'd I fear a ſlave, 

One who to-morrow parts from her for ever? 


ORASMIN. 


Againſt our laws, my lord, you gave him leave 
'To ſee her twice ; he came. 
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OSMAN. 
The traitor ! yes, 

I know he did; but if again he dares 
. To viſit her, Pll tear the ſlave to pieces, 
And mix his life-blood with the faithleſs Zara's : 
Pardon, my friend, the tranſport of a heart 
So deeply pierc'd; it is by nature warm, 
And has been wounded in the tend'reſt part: 
I know my rage, Oraſmin, and my weakneſs, 
Know *tis beneath me to be thus diſturb'd ; 


1 But 
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But Zara---O I cannot, will not think it: 

Her heart-cou'd ne'er be guilty of ſuch baſeneſs, 
It was not made for falſehood ; nor ſhall Oſman 
Stoop to complaint or mean ſubmiſſion ; no: 

It were unworthy of a king to wait 

For explanations of this ſtrange ſtrange conduct: 
J will reſume that empire o'er my heart 

Which I had loſt, forget the very name 

Of Zara: yes; henceforth let my ſeraglio 

Be ſhut for ever, fear and terror reign - 
Within my palace; let deſpotic pow'r 

Rule unreluctant o'er a race of ſlaves ! 

Oſman henceforth ſhall be an eaſtern king, 

And reign like them: perhaps we may forget 
Our rank a while, and caſt an cye of favor 
Upon our vaſſals; but to ſtand in awe 

Of a proud miſtreſs, is moſt ſhameful ; no: 
To weſtern climes we leave ſuch fond ſubmiſſion: 
* The dang'rous ſex, ambitious to enſlave 


— — 


* Thoſe amongſt our female readers who are fond of a 
poetical tag at the end of an a&, and prefer rhyme to blank 
verſe, may perhaps approve of the following looſer tranſla- 
tion. | 

The ſex, ſtill dang'rous, and ambitious ſtill 
To conquer man, and bend' him to their will, 
O'er eaſy Europe rule with ſov'reign ſway, 
But wiſer Alians teach em to obey, - 


Our 
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Our eaſy hearts, and bend them to their will, | 
In Europe rule, but here they muſt obey, 


Exp of the THIRD Acr., 


. 


ACT W. SCENE I. 
ZARA, FATIMA. 
FATIMA. | 
OW I admire, and howl pity thee! 
The Chriſtian God inſpires thee; let not then 


Thy ſoul deſpair, for he ſhall give thee ſtrength 
To break the pow'rful chains of mighty love. 


ZARA.- 
When ſhall I make the glorious ſacrifice ? 


FATIMA. 
Thou ſueſt to heav'n for pardon, but may'ſt claim 


Its juſtice; God will guard thy innocence, - 
And ſhield thy virtue. | 
Z ARA. 
Zara never wanted 
His kind protection more. 


D6 _ FATIMA 


. 
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FAT IMA. 
The God thou ſerv'ſt 
Will be a father to thee; he ſhall guide 
Thy wand'ring fteps, ſpeak to thy doubting heart, 
And take thee to his boſom : tho? the — 
Dare not attend here 


Z ARA. 
Alas! my friend, 
How have I pierc'd the ſoul of gen rous Oſman, 
And driv'n him to deſpair ! a dreadful taſk ! 
But 'tis thy will, O God, and J obey: 
Zara had been too happy. 


Wilt thou then 
Hazard the victory after all thy toil? 


Z ARA. 

Unhappy vict'ry, and inhuman virtue! 
Alas! thou know'ſt not, Fatima, how dear 
They coſt me; all my hopes of happineſs 
Were ſix d on love, and Oſman : take my heart, 
Accept my guilty tears, ſubdue my paſſion, 
Eternal God, and make me all thy own! 
But O my friend, ev'n now the lovely image 
Of my dear gen'rous Oſman ſteps between 
My God and me ; that form is {till before me, 

| For 
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For ever in my ſight: ye race of kings 
From whom I ſprung, my father, mother, country, 
And thou, my God, ſince you have ta'en him from 

me, 
Finiſh a life that is not worth my care 
Without him; let me die a blameleſs victim, 
Let Oſman cloſe the eyes of her he lov'd! 
But he has left nie, left the wretched Zara, 
Enquires not, thinks not of me; O I faint, 
My Fatima, I never can ſurvive it. 


FATIMA. 
Remember thou'rt the daughter of a king, 
The fav'rite of heav'n, the chos'n of God: 
And will not he protect thee? 


ZARA. e 

i Will he not 
Protect my Oſman too? a God of mercy 
Can never hate, can never perſecute 
A heart ſo juſt, ſo brave, ſo good as Oſman's; 
What cou'd he more, had he been born a Chriſtian? 
O that this holy miniſter wou'd come, 
This bleſt interpreter of heav'n's bigh will, 
To eaſe my wounded heart, and give me comfort ! 


Still I have hope that kind benignant God, 


\ 
) 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe darling attribute is clemency, 
Will not forbid our union, will forgive 
The ſtruggles of a heart ſo torn as mine; 
Perhaps by raiſing Zara to the throne 
Of Syria he might ſerve the Chriſtian cauſe: 
Great Saladin, thou know'ſt, whoſe potent arm 
Robb'd us of Jordan's empire, who, like Oſman, 
Was fam'd for mercy, from a Chriſtian ſprung. 


| FATIMA. 
Alas! thou ſee'ſt not that, to calm thy ſoul, 
Miſtaken as thou art. 


Z ARA, 
I ſee it all; ; 
See that my father, country, friends, condemn me; 
See that I follow Luſignan, yet love, 
Adore my Oſman ; ſee that ſtill my life 
Is link'd with his: O I cou'd wiſh to ſee him, 
'To throw me at his feet, and tell him all. 


; FATIMA. 

That wou'd deſtroy thy brother, and endanger 
| The Chriſtians, who have no ſupport but thee ; 
Thou woud'{t betray that God who calls thee back 
From error's paths, and bids thee follow him. 


A) — My yd 


ZARA. 
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| 2 ARA. 
WO did'ſt thou know the noble heart of Ofman! 


FATIMA, 
e is protector of the Muſulmen, 
herefore the more he loves thee, doubtleſs, Zara, 
es willing muſt he be to have thee worſhip 
God his faith has taught him to abhor. 
he prieſt, thou know'ſt, will viſit thee in ſecret, 
ind thou haſt promis'd—— 


Z ARA. 

| | I will wait for him; 
ire promis'd to preſerve the ſecret {till 
From Oſman ; cruel filence! but to make 
My woes complete, Lam no longer lov'd. 


SCENE II. 


OSMAN, ZARA. 
OSMAN. 


There was a time when thy deluding charms 
Enflam'd my ſoul ; a willing captive then 
I glory'd in my chains: I hop'd indeed, 
Vain hope! a ſov'reign ſighing at thy feet 
Might claim ſome kind return, and thought myſelf _ 
Belov'd by Zara ; but I am undeceiv'd : 
Yet think not, madam, I will ever ſtoop 
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To mean complaints, or with the whining race 
Of vulgar lovers vindicate my wrongs 
By loud reproaches ; no: Iam above 
Diſſimulation, and am come to tell you 
I mean to treat it with Hat juſt contempt 
Which it deſerves ; think not by female arts, 
Or ſubtle argumente, to colour o'er 
Thy conduct, I diſclaim thee, know thee not ; 
And, for I wow'd not make thee bluſh, defire 
The hated cauſe may be a ſecret ſtill ; 

I wou'd not wiſh to know it: all is paſt: 
Another may be found to fill the throne 
Which you deſp:ic; another may have eyes 
Perhaps for Oſman's merit, and a heart 
For Oſman's love : I know *twill coſt me dear 
To part from Zara, but I am reſolv'd: 

For I had rather loſe thee, rather die 


Wich angui'l: and deſpair, than make thee mine, 
If but a ſigh eſcap'd thee for another, 
And not for Oſman: fare thee well; theſe eyes 
Muſt ne'er behold thee more. 


2 ARA. 
It is thy will, 
O God, to reign unrivall'd in my heart, 


8 4A = 


And thou haſt rob'd me now of all: my lord, 
Since you no longer love me. 


OSMAN. 

i "Tis too true; 
Honour commands it ; I ador'd thee once, 
But I muſt leave thee, muſt renounce thee, 'twas 
Thy own requeſt---beneath another law 
Zara, thou weep'ſt! | 

Z ARA. | 

: O think not, I beſeech you, 
Think not, my lord, I ſhall regret the pomp 
And ſplendor of a throne ; it is decreed 
That I muſt loſe thee, ſuch is my hard fate: 
But puniſh me for ever, angry heav'n, 
If there be aught on earth I ſhall regret 
But Oſman's heart ! 


OSMAN. 
Zara, thou lov'ſt me! 
Z ARA. 
a Love him! 
O God! N 
OS MAN. 


Amazement! Zara ſaid ſhe lov'd me: 
Why then, thou cruel maid, why tear the heart 
Of faithful Oſman thus? in my deſpair, 
Alas! I thought I cou'd command myſelf 


To 
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To love, or hate; but tis impoſſible : 

Zara can never be forgotten; no: 

Oſman cou'd never harbour ſuch a thought, 
To place another on his throne ; forgive _.. 
My rage, my madneſs ; *twas affected all, 

All falſe ; I cou'd not leave, I cou'd not hate thee ; 
It was the only ſcorn thy tender heart 

Ever experienc'd : OT love thee ſtill, 

And ever muſt : but wherefore thus delay 

My happineſs? ſpeak, was it fond caprice, 

Or was it fear, or artifice? but art 

Was never made for thee ; thou need'ſt it not: 
Ev'n where it is moſt innocent, it looks 

Like falſehood, and perfidiouſneſs: O Zara, 
Let it not break the holy tie that binds us: 

I ever have abhor'd it: Oſman's heart 

Is full of nought but truth. 


Z ARA. 
Deſpair, and horror! 
O thou art dear to me, indeed thou art, 
Believe me, Oſman; and the tender love, 
I feel for thee makes me ſupremely wretched. 


| OSMAN, 
Explain thyſelf: O heav'n! and can it be? 
But thou wert born to make me wretched. 


"AD. 


r 


Z. ARA, 


? Why 
W Muſt I not ſpeak? 
| OSMAN, 
What dreadful ſecret, Zara, 

Doſt thou keep from me? have the Chriſtian ſlaves 
N Conper's againſt me? ſpeak, am I betray'd ? 
h Z ARA. 
{ Who wou'd betray ſo good fo kind a maſter ? 
No, gen'rous Oſman, thou haſt nought to fear; 

Zara alone is wretched : but her griefs 


Are to herſelf. 
| OSMAN, 


Great God! is Zara wretched ? 
ZARA, 
Permit me on my knees, my lord, to aſk 
One favour of thee. 
OSMAN, 
Were it Oſman's life, 
Thou might'ſt command it: ſpeak, and it is thine, 
ZARA, 
O wou'd to heav'n we cou'd have been united! 
But O, my lord, permit me this one day 
To be alone ; leave me to meditate 
On my misfortunes, and to hide my griefs 
From thee ; to-morrow all ſhall be reveal'd : 
 OSMA N. 
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OSMAN. 
O heav'n! what woes doſt thou inflict upon me! 1. 
Can'ſt thou I. 

| By 
Z ARA. 


If love ſtill pleads for Zara, grant her 
This one requeſt! do not refuſe me. 


OSMAN. uv 
W ell; A 
It muſt be ſo; 1 have no will but thine: =D 
Remember that I ſacrifice to thee * BY 
The deareſt happieſt moments of my life. 1 
Z ARA. ba 
O talk not thus, my lord, it wounds = heart : 
| Too deeply. : 
OSMAN, c 
You will leave me, Zara? c 
Z ARA. I 
Yes: 1 
I muſt; farewell. . 
S EN E. I. ] 
OSMAN, ORASMIN. 
OSMAN. ' 
, So ſoon to ſeek retirement! 
It is an inſult 0 er my eaſy heart; | 
The 
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he more I think, Oraſmin, on her conduct, 
Ine more am I perplex d; I cannot find 
WT he hidden cauſe of this myſterions ſorrow : 
| By Oſman's partial fondneſs rais'd to empire, 
Een in the boſom of that happineſs n ; 
1 Her ſoul deſir'd, thus loving and belov'd, 
ret ace her eyes for ever bath'd in tears: 
hate her ſond caprice, her diſcontent 
And cauſeleſs grief yet was not I to blame? 
Did I not flight her? did I not offend 
My Zara? wherefore then ſho1V'd I complain? 
l muſt atone for my injurious tranſports 

By double kindneſs, by indulging her 
In ev'ry wiſh: it is enough that Oſman 
Is lov'd by Zara: her untainted foul 
Is void of art ; her's is the tender age 
Of innocence and truth, when ſimple nature 
Guides ev'ry thought, and dictates ev'ry word: 
I will rely on her ſincerity : 
I know ſhe loves me; in her eyes I read 
The tender tale; whilſt her impatient ſoul 
Flew to her lovely lips and told me all: 
Can there on earth be hearts ſo baſe as c'er 
To boaſt a paſſion which they never feel? 


SCENE 
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Who, as he ſtrove to enter the ſeraglio, 
Was ſeiz'd, and put in chains. 


SCENE IV. e 
OSMAN, ORAS MIN, MELIDOR, A 
| ME LIDO R. 4 
My lord, the guards have ſtopp'd a letter ſent ' T 
To Zara. 4 N 
SA * 
Give it me: who ſent it to her? 5 
MELID OR. Z 
One of thoſe Chriſtian ſlaves whom you releas'd, 5 I'n 


OSMAN. 


Ha! what do J read! 
Leave me- -I tremble 


SCENE V. 


OSMAN, OR AS MIN. 


O RAS MIN. | 
This may clear up all, 
And ſet your heart at caſe. Wy, 


—- MM” RF... 


OSMAN, 
Ha! let me read 
Again ; this letter muſt determine all, 
And fix my fate---* Dear Zara, now's the time 


Ta. 


To meet us; near the moſque thou wilſt perceive 
A ſecret paſſage; unſuſpected thence 

Thou may'ſt eſcape, and eaſily deceive 

Thy keepers ; we muſt hazard all ; thou know'ſt 


TITER. a... > 


. * 7 
N B 


| My zeal : I wait impatient for thee; haſte, 

I cannot live, if thou ſhoud'ſt prove unfaithful. 
k What ſay'ſt thou, my Oraſmin ? 

. O RAS MIN. 

. I, my lord? 


phe 0s 


rm ſhock'd, aſtoniſh'd at her. 


- A 
Y 
* 
< 
4 


Ri Foo, 


OSMAN. 


Now thou ſee'ſt 
How I am treated. 


ORASMIN, 
O deteſted treaſon ! 
You muſt reſent an injury like this : 
| You who ſo lately but on flight ſuſpicion 
So deeply felt the wound; a deed fo black, 
Ihope, my lord, will cure you of your love. 


OSMAN. 
Haſte, my Oraſmin, fly this inſtant, ſhew her 
That letter—let her tremble, and then plunge 
The dagger in her faithleſs breaſt—no, ſtay, 
Not yet—that Chriſtian firſt—let him be brought 


Before her—ſtay—1 can determine nothing, 
. | My 
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My rage o' erpow'rs me; OI faint, 3 me, 


Oraſmin. 
oRASMIN. 


*Tis indeed a cruel ſtroke! 


OSMAN. 
Tis all unfolded now, this dreadful ſecret, 


That fat ſo heavy on her guilty heart: 


Beneath the ſpecious veil of modeſt fear 
She left me for a while; I let her go; 
She wept at parting ; wept but to betray me; 
O Zara, Zara, 
ORASMIN, 
Ev'ry thing conſpires 


To make her doubly guilty: O my lord, 


Fall not a victim to her arts, recall 
Thy wonted courage, and deep ſenſe of wrong. 


OSMAN. 


This is the gallant, boaſted, brave Nereſtan, 


The Chriſtian's hero, that proud ſon of honour, 
So fam'd for his ſublimity of virtue; 

Admir'd, nay envy'd by the jealous Oſman ; 
Who cou'd not bear a rival in a ſlave, 

And now he ſtoops to this vile treachery, 

This baſe impoſture : O but Zara—ſhe 


Is far more guilty, O a thouſand times 
| e More 
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More vile, more impious—a poor Chriſtian ſlave, 

I might have left her in her mean eſtate, 

And not debas'd her ; well ſhe knows what Oſman 


Has done for her ; ungrateful wretch! 


ORASMIN, 
My lord, 


If midſt the horrors of thy troubled ſoul 
I might be heard forgive me but i 
OSMAN. 


Yes: 
PII ſee, and talk to her=go, fetch her hither ; 
Fly, bring her, ſlave. 
ORASMIN. 
In this diſtracted ſtate 
What can you ſay to her? 
OSMAN. 
I know not what ; 
But I muſt ſee her. 
ORASMIN. 
To complain, to threaten, 
To make her weep, to let your eaſy heart 
Again be ſoften'd by her tears, to ſeek, 
In ſpite of all your wrongs, ſome poor pretenc:; 
Jo juſtify her conduct: truſt, me, fir, | 
*"Twere better to conceal this paper from her, 
Or ſend it to her by ſome hand unknown; S 
; / © *%, E Thus, 


* 
/ 


Thus, ſpite of all her arts, thou may'ſt diſcover 
Her inmoſt thoughts, and unſuſpected trace 
The ſecret windings of her treach'rous heart. 


OSMAN. 
Doſt thou indeed believe that Zara's falſe ? 
But I will tempt my fate, and try her virtue 
Pl try how far a bold and ſhameleſs woman 
Can urge her falſehood. 


ORASMIN. 
O my lord, I fear, 


A heart like thine 


OSMAN, 

Be not alarm'd: alas! 
Oſman, like Zara, never can diſſemble: 
But I am maſter of myſelf, and know 
How to reſtrain my anger: yes, Oraſmin ; | 
Since ſhe deſcends ſo low—here—take this letter, 
This fatal ſcroll, chuſe out a truſty ſlave, 
And ſend it to her—go:—1 will avoid her: 
Let her not dare approach—uſt heav'n! 'tis ſhe. 
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SCENE VI. 


OSMAN, Z ARA, ORAS MIN. 


Z ARA. 
have obey d your orders, and attend you, 
Mut own they much ſurpriz'd me; whence, my lord, 
Inis ſudden meſſage? what important bus'neſs— 


| OSMAN, 

Bus'neſs of moment, madam, of much more 
an you perhaps imagine; I've reflected 
On our condition, Zara: we have made 

Each other wretched, and 'tis fit we come 

o explanations for our mutual int'reſt : 
Perhaps my care, my tenderneſs, my bounty, 
he confidence my ſoul repos'd on Zara, 

y pride forgot, my ſcepter at thy feet, 

All my officious ſervices demanded 

ome kind return from Zara; nay perhaps 
For ever courted, and for ever preſs'd 

By a fond lover, thy reluctant heart 

Might yield, miſtaking gratitude for love: 
Let us be free and open to each other, 

Anſwer with truth to my ſincerity : 

If love's ſupreme unconquerable pow'r 


Pleads for another, if thy doubtful heart 
E 2 Duncerxrtain 
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Uncertain wavers 'twixt his claim and mine, 
Avow it frankly, and 1 here forgive thee ; 
But pauſe not, let me know my rival, quick, q 
Now whilſt Pm here, whilſt I am ſpeaking to thee, 
A moment more will be too late for pardon. 


e ; 

Is this a language fit for me to hear, 

i Or you to ſpeak, my lord? I've not deſerv'd it; | 

But know, this injur'd heart, which heav'n hath try'd 
With ſore affliction, cou'd defy thy pow'r, 

Did it not feel its fooliſh weakneſs ſtill 

For Oſman ; were it not for my fond love, 
That fatal paſſion, which I ought no more 
To cheriſh, never ſhou'd I thus deſcend 
To juſtify my conduct: whether heav'n, 
That (till hath perſecuted wretched Zara, 
Decrees that we ſhall paſs our lives together, 
I know not; but, whatever be my lot, 

By honour's ſacred laws, that in my heart 
Are deeply grav'd, I ſwear, were Zara left 
To her own choice, ſhe wou'd reject the vows 
Of pow'rful monarchs kneeling at her feet; 

All wou'd be hateful to her after Oſman : 

But I will tell thee more, will open all 

My fooliſh heart, will own it ſigh'd for thee 
| Long 
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Long e'er thy paſſion juſtify d my own: 
Never did Zara own another maſter, 


Nor ever will: here, bear me witneſs, heav'n ! 
If I offended, if I have deſerv'd 


Eternal wrath ; if Zara has been guilty, 
If ſhe has been ungrateful, *twas for thee 


OSMAN. 
Good heav'n ! ſhe talks of tenderneſs and love, 
Though I have proof before me of her falſehood ; 
O black ingratitude! O perjur'd Zara! 
: Z ARA. | | 

What ſays my lord? you ſeem diſorder'd. 
| OSMAN. | 

ra No: 
I am not, for thou lov'ſt me. | 

Z ARA. 
That fierce tone, 
And wild demeanor, ſuit not with thy words; 
Thou talk'ſt of love, yet fill'ſt my heart with terror. 
| | OSMAN... 
Thou lov'ſt me? | 
Z ARA. | 
Can'ſt thou doubt it? yet thy eyes 
Are red with anger; what indignant looks 
They caſt upon me; fury's in thy aſpect ! 
Thou doſt not doubt me? 
. OSMAN. 
D 
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OS MAN. 
No: I doubt no longer: 


Oraſmin? how ſhe braves it to the laſt! 
She glories in her crime; ſo artful too, 
So calmly, ſo deliberately falſe : 
But ſay, my friend, haſt thou diſpatch'd that ſlave, 
'Fhat I may know the worſt of Zara's guilt, 
And Oſman's ſhame? 

ORASMIN. 

I have obey'd your orders ; 

Now I may hope you will no longer figh 
For Zara and her treach'rous charms ; henceforth 
You muſt behold her with indifference, 
Unleſs you ſhou'd at laſt repent your juſtice, 
And love reſume his empire o'er your heart. 


You may retire: be gone. A 
| | 1 
SCENE VII. 5 

OSMAN, ORAS MIN. 8B 
OSMAN. „ 

Did'ſt thou obſerve her, t 

| 4 

18 

; 


OSMAN, 
Oraſmin, I adore her more than ever. 


ORASMIN, 
Indeed, my lord? O heavn! 


OSMAN, 


OSMAN. 
Methinks I ſee 

A dawn of hope before me: this young Chriſtian, 
This hated rival, bold, preſumptuous, vain, 
Full of his country's levity, perhaps, 
But thinks that Zara liſten'd to his vows, 
One look from her might eaſily deceive him: 
He thinks himſelf belov'd ; and he alone | 
May be to blame, they may not both be guilty : 
She never ſaw that letter, I have been 
Too ready to believe myſelf undone. 

Oraſmin, mark me—at the dead of night, 
When darkneſs lends her fable veil to hide 
The crimes of mortals, ſoon as this Nereſtan 
Comes to the palace, inſtant let the guard 
Seize him, and bound in fetters bring him to me: 
Leave Zara free: thou know'ſt my heart; thou know'ſt 
To what exceſs I love ; thou know'ſt how fierce 
My anger is, how cruel my reſentment ; 
I tremble but to think on it myſelf ; 
O I have been moſt ſhamefully deceiv'd ; 
But woe to thoſe who have offended Oſman. 


Exp of the FoukxrEH AcT. 
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ACI V., GEN I. 
OSMAN, ORASMIN, a Slave. 
OSMAN. 

HEY'VE told her of it, and ſhe comes to 
* meet him ; 


Falſe wretch !—remember, ſlave, thy maſter's fate 
Is in thy hands: give her the Chriſtian's letter; 
Obſerve her well, and bring me back her anſwer ; 


Let me know all—but ſoft, ſhe's here, Oraſmin, 
[To Oraſmin. 


Come thou with me, and let thy tender friendſhip 

Teach me to hide my rage and my deſpair. 
SCENE I. 

ZARA, FATIMA, a Slave, 
TARA. -- 

Who can deſire to ſpeak with wretched Zara, 

At ſuch a time, when all is horror round me? 

If it ſhou'd be my brother! but the gates 

Are ſhut on ev'ry fide ; yet heav'n's high hand, 

To ſtrengthen my weak faith, by ſecret paths 

Might lead him to me: but what unknown flave— 


| SLAVE. 
This letter, madam, truſted to my hands, 


Will ſpeak my errand, 
Z ARA. 


. 8 


Z ARA. 


Give it me. | 
[She r eads, 


FATIMA. [Aſide, whilſt Zara reads the letter. 
Great God! 


Send down thy bleſſing, and deliver her 
From barb'rous Oſman ! 
| ZARA. 
Fatima, come near me, 

I muſt conſult with thee. = 

FATIMA. [To the ſlave, 

You may retire ; 

Be ready when we call to you: away. 


SCENE IL 
ZARA, FATIMA. 
ZARA. 
Read this, my Fatima, and tell me what 
I ought to do: I wou'd obey my brother. 
4A TINA. 
Say rather, madam, that you wou'd obey 
The will of heav'n ; *tis not Nereſtan calls, 
It is the voice of God. 
ZARA. 
I know it is; $ 
And I have ſworn to ſerve him: but th' attempt 
| E 5 | Is. 
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And I, who ought to have rever'd his pow'r, 
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Is dang'rous to my brother, and to myſelf, 
To all the Chriſtians. 


FATIMA. 

a *Tis not that alarms you, 
Tis not their danger that ſuggeſts thy fears, 
*Tis love: I know thy heart wou'd judge like theirs, 
Like theirs determine, did not love oppoſe it : 
But O reflect, be miſtreſs of thyſelf ; 
You fear t'offend a lover who has wrong'd, 
Who has inſulted you ; thou can'ſt not ſee 
The Tartar's ſoul thro? all his boaſted virtues : 
Did he not threaten ev'n whilſt he ador'd? 


And yet your heart preſerves its fond attachment, 
You ſigh for Oſman ſtill. 


ZARA. 
I have no cauſe 
To hate him, Oſman never injur'd me: 


He offer'd me a throne, and I refus'd it; 
The temple was adorn'd, the rites prepar'd, 


Deſpis'd his offer'd hand, and brav'd his anger. 


FATIMA. 
And can'ſt thou in this great deciſive hour 
Neglect thy duty thus to think of love? 


ZARA. 
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; Z ARA. 
All, all conſpires to drive me to deſpair: 
No pow'r on earth can free me: I wou'd quit 
With joy theſe walls fo fatal to my peace, 
Wou'd wiſh to ſee the Chriſtian's happier elime, 
Yet my fond heart in ſecret longs to ſtay 
For ever here: how dreadful my condition ! 
I know not what I wiſh, or what I ought 
To do, and only feel myſelf moſt wretched: 
O I have fad forebodings of my fate, 
Avert them, heav'n! preſerve the Chriſtians, ſave 
My deareſt brother !---when Nereſtan's gone, 
I will take courage, and impart to Oſman 
The dreadful ſecret; tell bim to what faith 
This heart is bound, and who is Zara's God; 
I know his gen'rous ſoul will pity me: 
But, be it as it will, whate'er I ſuffer,. 
I never will betray my brother : go, 
And bring him here---call back that ſlave; 


SCENE IV. 
Z AR A,, alone. 
| O God 
Of my forefathers, God of Luſignan, 
And all our race, O let thy hand direct, 


Thine eye enlighten Zara. 1 
SCENE. 


E M & 4 


S CEN E V. A 
Z AR A, a Slave. 1 
Z ARA. 
Tell the Chriſtian 


Who gave thee this, he may depend on me, 
And Fatima is ready to conduct him. 


 [Afide. 
Take courage, Zara, yet thou may'ſt be happy. 


SCENE: VE 
OSMAN, ORASMIN, a Slave. 
OSMAN. 
How ling'ring time retards my haſty vengeance! 
He comes :---well, ſlave, what ſays ſhe? anſwer me, 


Speak. 
SLAVE. 
O my lord, her ſoul was deeply mov'd: 
She wept, grew pale, and trembled ; ſent me out, 
Then call'd me back, and with a fault'ring voice, 
That ſpoke a heart oppreſs'd with ſorrow, promis'd 
To meet him there this night. 


OSMAN. [To the ſlave. 
Away ; begone ; 
It is enough.---Oraſmin, hence, I loath 
The fight of every human being; go, 
— And 
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And leave me to the horrors of my ſoul ; 
I hate the world, myſelf, and all mankind. 


SCENE VI. 
OSM AN alone. 
Where am I? gracious heav'n ! O fatal paiſion ! 
Zara, Nereſtan, ye ungrateful pair, 
Haſte, and deprive me of a life which you 
Have made moſt wretched : O abandon'd Zara, 
Thou ſhalt not long enjoy---what ho! Oraſmin, 


SCENE VIII. 
OSMAN, ORASMIN. 
OSMAN, 
Cruel Oraſmin ! thus to leave thy friend 
In his diſtreſs ! this rival, is he come? 


ORASMIN. 
Not yet, my lord. 
OSMAN, 
Deteſted night, that lend'ſt 
Thy guilty veil to cover crimes like theſe ! 
The faithleſs Zara! after all my kindnefs--- 
* Alas! unmov'd, and with an eye ſerene, 


* A manifeſt, tho' very imperfect imitation of that fine ow 
ſage in Shakeſpear s Othello. 
Had it Pleas'd b n to try me with affliction, &c, 
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I cou'd have borne the-loſs of empire, kept 
My peace of mind in poverty and chains, 
But to be thus deceiv'd by her I love.--- 


ORASMIN. 
What purpoſe you, my lord? may I requeſt. --- 
OSMAN. 
Did'ſt thou not hear a dreadful cry? 
ORASMIN, 
My lord ! 
OSMAN, 
Methought I heard ſome noiſe: they're coming. 
ORASMIN. 


No: 
No creature ſtirs, the whole feraglio's wrapp'd 
In ſleep: all's filent ; night's dark ſhade--- 
' OSMAN. | 
1 All ſleeps 
But guilt, that wakes and ſpreads its horrors round me: 
To urge her baſeneſs to a height like this! 
© Zara, thou coud'ſt never know how much, 
How tenderly I lov'd, how I ador'd thee ; 
One look from her, Oraſmin, guides my fate, 
And makes her Oſman bleſt or curs'd for ever: 
Pity my rage, away! ungrateful woman! 
ORASMIN, . 
And doſt thou weep? did Oſman weep? O heay'n 
4 | OSMAN. 
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OSMAN. 

Twas the firſt time I ever wept, Oraſmin ; 7 

But they are cruel tears, and death e' er long 


Will follow them; thou ſee'ſt my ſhame, Oraſmin x - 
Now, Zara, weep, for they are tears of blood.. 


ORASMIN. 
I tremble for thee.. 
OSMAN, 
Tremble for my love, 
For my hard ſuff rings, for my vengeance: hark! 
They come; I cannot be deceiv'd ; I hear them. 


ORASMIN., 
Cloſe by the palace wall they creep along. 


OSMAN. 
Fly, ſeize Nereſtan, bring him here in chains 
Before me. 
SCENE IX. 
OSMAN, ZARA, FATIMA, [In the dark, at the 
| | bottom of the ſtage. 
Z ARA. 
Fatima, come near me. 
OSMAN. 
| Hark ! 
What do I hear? *tis the enchanting voice 
That hath ſo oft ſeduc'd me, that falſe tongue, 
The 
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The inſtrument of guilt and perfidy ; 
But now for vengeance---O tis ſhe, tis Zara, 


I cannot ſtrike, | 
[He takes out a daggey 


Th' nplifted poniard drops 


From my weak hand: O heav'n! 


LARA, 
This is the way, 
Come on, ſupport me, Fatima. 
FATIMA, 
He comes. 
OSMAN. 
That word awakes my ſlumb'ring rage: ſhe dies. 
Z ARA. 
I tremble ev'ry ſtepT take ; my heart 
Sinks down with fear: Nereſtan, is it you? 
I've waited a long time. 


OSMAN. [Runs up to Zara and ſtabs her. 
"Tis I, falſe. woman! 
'Tis Oſman, whom thou haſt betray'd : thou dy'ſt. 


Z ARA. [. Falling on a ſofa, 
O Iam ſlain ; great God! : 


O 8 M A N. 
I am reveng'd: 
What have I done? puniſh'd the guilty : here 
| | Pl 
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leave her :---ha! her lover too---now fate 
ompletes my vengeance. 


SCENE the laſt. 


OSMAN, ZARA, NERESTAN, ORASMIN, Slaves, 
os MAN. 


S Bring the villain hither: _ 
Approach, thou midnight plunderer, who com'ſt 
Jo rob me of my. all : now, traitor, take 

| Thy due reward ; prepare thyſelf for torments, 
For mis'ries, almoſt equal to my own : 
You have giv'n orders for his puniſhment? 


ORASMIN, 


I have, my lord. 
OSMAN, 


A part of it thou feel'ſt 
Already in thy heart; I ſee thou look'ſt 
Around thee for the partner of thy crimes, 
The wretch who haſt diſhonour'd me—look there. 

NERESTAN, | 
What fatal error---ha ! 

OSMAN, 
Look, there ſhe lies. 

NERESTAN. 

What do I ſee? my ſiſter! Zara dead! 


O monſter! O unhappy hour! "0 
"RES OSMAN. 


90 E 
| OSMAN. 


— His ſiſter! 

Impoſſible? . 
NERESTAN. 

Barbarian, tis too true: 

Haſte, Oſman, haſte, and ſhed the poor remains 
Of Luſignan's high blood; deſtroy Nereſtan, 
The laſt of our unhappy race: know, tyrant, 
That Lufignan was Zara's wretched father : 
Within theſe arms the good old man expir'd : 
And ſad Nereſtan brought his laſt farewell, 
His dying words to Zara: yes, I came 
To ſtrengthen her weak heart, direct her will, 
And turn her to the Chriſtian faith : alas! 
She had oppos'd the will of heav'n, and now 
Our God hath puniſh'd her for loving thee. 


OSMAN. 
Did Zara love me, Fatima 2——his ſiſter l. 
Did ſhe love Oſman, ſay'ſt thou? 


FATIMA. 
Tyrant, yes: 
That was her only crime, and thou haſt murther'd 
A lovely innocent who ſtill ador'd 
Her cruel maſter; ſtill had hopes the God 
Of her forefathers gracious wou'd receive 
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The tribute of her tears, and pity her; 

Wou'd have compaſſion on her artleſs youth, 
Forgive her weakneſs, and perhaps one day 
Unite her to thee: O to that exceſs + 

She lov'd thee, that her heart was long divided 
Twixt Oſman and her God, | 


OSMAN. 
It is enough; 


I was belov'd : away, Vil hear no more. 


NERESTAN. 
Who next muſt fall a victim to thy rage? 
Thine and thy father's band have ſpilt the blood. 
Of all our race, Nereſtan only lives 
To brave thee ; haſte, and ſend him to that father 
Whoſe guiltleſs daughter thou haſt facrific'd : 
Where are your torments? I deſpiſe them all: 
Pye felt the worſt thou can'ſt inflict upon me: 
But O if yet, all ſavage as thou art, | 
Thou can't attend to honour's voice, remember 
The Chriſtian ſlaves whom thou haſt ſworn to free: 
Speak, haſt thou yet humanity enough 
To keep thy ſacred promiſe? if thou haſt, 
I die contented. 


OSMAN. 
Zara! 
| ORASMIN. 
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ORASMIN. 
„ 
Let me intreat you- - let Nereſtan 


NERESTAN. 


Speak, 


Barbarian, what's thy will? 
OSMAN. [After a long pauſe. 
Take of his chains, 
Oraſmin, let his friends be all ſet free; 
Let the poor Chriſtians have whate'er they wiſh ; 
Give them large preſents, and conduct them ſafe 
To Joppa. 


a 


O RASMIN. 


Sir! 


OSMAN. 

Reply not, but obey me, 
I am thy ſultan, and thy friend; no more, 
But doit inſtantly -- 


[To Nereſtan, 
And thou, brave warrior, | 


Brave, but unfortunate, yet not ſo wretched 
As Oiman is, leave thou this bloody ſcene, 
And take with thee the victim of my rage, - 
The dear, the guiltleſs Zara: to thy king, 

And to thy fellow Chriſtians, when thou tell'ſt 
Thy mournful ſtory, ev'ry eye will ſhed 

A tear for thee ; all will deteſt the crime, 


And 
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5 And ſome perhaps lament the fate of Oſman : 


LY a Pk ike: wi, SN : 


But take this dagger with thee, which I plung'd 


In Zara's breaſt; “ tell dem I kill'd the beſt, 
The ſweeteſt, deareſt innocent that heav'n 


E'er form'd ; this cruel hand deſtroy'd her: tell em 


That I ador'd, and that have reveng'd her: 
[Stabs himſelf, 


| [To his attendants, 
Reſpect this hero, and conduct him ſafe. 


NERESTAN. 
Direct me, heav'n! mid'ſt all my miſeries, 
And all thy guilt, I muſt admire thee, Oſman ; 
Nay more, thy foe Nereſtan muſt lament thee. 


Exp of the FiFTH and laſt Acr. 
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This is plainly copied from Othello's laſt ſpeech; it is ob- 
ſervable that Mr. Voltaire, who takes every opportunity of con- 
demning the great Shakeſpear, has, notwithſtanding, conde- 
ſcended, in many places, to borrow from him, 
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ADVERTISEME NT. 


$ HIS comedy 1s partly imitated from an Engliſh 
7 T piece, called, the PLain DEALER. It does 
; not ſuit very well with the French ſtage, the manners 
are too rough and bold, though much leſs ſo than in 
che original. The Engliſh ſeem to take too much 
liberty, and the French too little. 


Vor. . F D A R- 


V 


DRAMATIS PERSON R. 


. M. de DoxrisE, a Widow. 
M. de BurLET, her Couſin. 
CoLLETTE, Chambermaid to Dorfiſe. 
BLANDFORD, a Captain of a Ship. | 
Darms, his Friend. 8 3 
i BARTOLIN, a Caſhier. 
| Mopo, a Coxcomb. 
' AdiNg, Niece to Darmin, and diſguis'd like a young 
Greek. 


SCENE, MARSEILLES, 
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D ARMIN, AD INE. 
AD INE, dreſt like a Turk. 
My dear uncle, what a cruel voyage! what 
O dangers have we run! and then my dreſs 
and appearance too: ſtill muſt I conceal under this 


turban my ſex, my name, and the ſecret of my 
fooliſh heart. 


DAR MIN. 
At laſt we are return d ſafe: in good truth, niece, 
I pity you; but, your father dying conſul in Greece, 
both of us left as we were after his death without 
money or friends ; your youth, beauty and accom- 
pliſhments but ſo many dangerous advantages; and 
F 2 to 
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to crown all our misfortunes, that wicked Baſhaw 
deſperately in love with you; what was to be done? 
you were oblig'd to diſguiſe yourſelf, and make 
your eſcape as faſt as poſſible. 


ADINE. 
Alas! I have yet other dangers to encounter with. 


DARMIN. 

Dear girl, be compos'd, nor bluſh at what can't be 
prevented; embarking with me in ſuch a hurry, and 
forc'd to diſguiſe yourſelf in that manner, you cou'd 
not, with any decency, reſume your ſex on board a 
ſhip before a hundred failors, who were more to be 
fear'd than your old debauch'd Baſhaw : but happily 
for us, every thing has turn'd out well, and we are 
ſafely arrived at Marſeilles, out of the reach of 
amorous Baſhaws, near your friends and relations, 
amongſt Frenchmen, and good ſort of people. 


ADINE. 
Blandford is certainly an honeſt man : but how 
dearly will his virtues colt me! that I ſhou'd be 
forc'd to return with him ! 


| DARMI N. 
Your deceas'd father deſign'd you for him: he 


had ſet his heart on that match, when you were but 


a child. 
A DIN. 
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ADINE. 
There he was deceiv'd. 


DARMIN. | : 
Blandford, my dear, when he is better acquainted 
with you, will do juſtice to your charms: he can 
never be long attach'd to a prude, who makes it 
her perpetual ſtudy to deceive and impoſe upon him. 


ADINE. 5 
They ſay ſhe is handſome : he is conſtant | in his 
nature, and will always love her. | 


D ARMIN. 
Conſtant! who is fo in love, child? 


I am afraid of Dorfiſe. 


DARMIN. 

She has too much intrigue about her: her pru- 
dery, they fay, has a little too much gallantry in it : 
her heart is falſe, and her tongue ſcandalous: never 
fear her, my girl, deceit can only laſt for a time. 


ADINE. 
Ay, but that time may be long, very long : the 
thought makes me miſerable : Dorfiſe deceives him, 


and Dorfiſe has found the way to pleaſe. 
F3 DARMIN. 
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D ARMIN. 


But, after all, niece, has Blandford really got ſo 
far into your heart? 


ADINE. 

He has indeed; ever ſince that day, when the 
two Algerine veſſels attack'd us with ſuch violence: 
O how I trembled for him! I think verily I was as 
much frighten'd for him as for you; I wiſh'd to be a 
man indeed, that I might have defended him: don't 
you remember, uncle, it was Blandford alone who 
ſav'd us when our ſhip was on fire? good heav'n! 
how I admir'd his courage, and his virtues ! they are 
deeply grav'd in my heart, and never to be effaced. 


DARMIN. 

A grateful heart cannot but be prejudic'd in fa- 
your of ſuch diſtinguiſh'd virtue. I don't ſo much 
wonder at your choice: fine eyes, a noble de- 
meanor, a good ſhape, and ſcarce thirty years of 
age, theſe are great recommendations to his—vir- 
tue: but then his ſtrange humour, and auſterity, 
can ſurely never be agreeable to you. 


ADINE. 
Why not? I am naturally ſerious myſelf, and per- 
haps in him may be fond even of my own faults. 


DARMIN. 
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DARMIN. 
He hates the world. 
| ADINE. 
They fay, he has reaſon. 
| DARMIN. 
His temper is too eaſy and complying, he relies 
too much on others, and is too generous ; and then 
his moroſeneſs makes his freedom diſagreeable. 


ADINE. 
The greateſt fault he has, in my opinion, is his 
paſſion for Dorfiſe. 
| DARMIN, 
That's too true: why then won't you endeavour 
to open his eyes, diſabuſe him, and ſhine in your 


true character? 
 ADINE. 


How is it poſſible to ſhine in any character till 
we are able to pleaſe? alas! from the firſt day he 
took us both on board, I have been afraid he ſhou'd 
diſcover me, and now I am on ſhore have ſtill the 
ſame apprehenſions. 

DARMIN. 
I intended to have diſcover'd you to him myſelf. 


ADINE. | 
For heav'ns ſake don't ; but join with me in my 
deſign upon him: facrific'd as I am to the ador'd 
F 4 Dottiſe, 
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Dorfiſe, I wou'd wiſh to remain ſtill unknown to 
him, and wou'd have him continue a ſtranger to 
that victim which he offers up to love. 


DARMIN, 
What then is your deſign? 


ADINE. 

This very night to retire to a convent, and avoid 
the fight of an ungrateful man, whom I cannot 
help loving. 

DARMIN. 

Indeed, niece, thoſe who go to a convent in haſte, 
generally live to repent it at leiſure: I tell you child, 
time will do all things: in the mean while a more 
dreadful misfortune calls for our attention : the very 
inſtant that this new * Du-Gue ſo nobly got off his 
ſhip, both his fortune and mine went to the bottom: 


we are both involv'd in the ſame calamity, and are 


come to Marſeilles full of hope, but without a ſhil- 
ling! and muſt therefore look out for ſome imme- 
diate aſſiſtance : love, my dear niece, 1s not ae 
the only thing to be thought of. 


wo 


* Alluding to the famous Gue-Trouin, the French admiral, 


ADINE. 
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ADINE. 
There, uncle, I differ from you ; when we are 


in love, I think it is. 


DARMIN, 

Time will open your eyes: Jove, my dear, at 
your age is blind, but not at mine ; and where there 
is no fortune, and nothing but grief and poverty 
with it, has very few charms; only the rich and 
happy ſhould be in love. 


ADINE. 

You think then, my dear uncle, that now you 
are in diſtreſs you can have no miſtreſs ; and that 
your widow Burlet will forſake you immediately, 
as ſoon as ſhe knows your circumſtances. 


DARMIN. | 
My diſtreſs perhaps may ſerve her for an excuſe, 
ſuch my dear, 1s the cuſtom of the world; but I 
have other cares to afflict me, I want money, and 
that's the moſt preſſing calamity. | 


SCENE I. 


BLAN DF ORD, D ARMIN, ADINE. 
B LAND FORD. 
So! ſo! in the age we live in every thing may be 
bad of every body but money: what a heap of cloſe 
; F 5 embraces, 
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embraces, kiſſes, fulſome compliments, falſe oaths, 
joyous welcomes, have I receiv'd from this whole 
city! butno ſooner were they acquainted with my dif- 
treſs than every ſoul forſook me: ſuch is this world. 


DARMIN. 


It is indeed a baſe one: but your friends came 
in ſearch of you ? 


BLANDFORD. 

Friends! know you any ſuch? I have look'd for 
them, and have found a number of ſcoundrels of 
every rank and degree: I have found honeſt men 
too, that live in the boſom of indolence and plenty, 
like their own marbles, hard, poliſh'd, and always 
wrapp'd up in themſelves, and their own intereſts ; 
but worthy hearts, elevated ſouls, who were not the 
flaves of fortune, ſuch as take a generous pleaſure 
in relieving the unhappy, theſe, Darmin, I have 
ſeldom, very ſeldom met with: there is nought but 
vice and corruption on every fide: Mammon is the 
god of this world ; and I wiſh, with all my heart, 
that all mankind was ſunk with our veſſel, and was 

bury'd in the waves. | 


DARMIN. | 
Be fo good as to except me from your general 
ſentence. 


— ADIN E. 
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ADINE. 

The world, I do believe, is falſe : and yet think. 
there is in it ſtill a heart worthy of you; a heart that 
can boaſt of courage with ſenſibility, and ſtrength 
with ſoftneſs; which wou'd reſent the unkind treat- 
ment you have met with by loving you, if poſſible, , 
but the more for it : tender in its vows, and conſtant: 
in its attachment to you. 

BLANDFORD. 
Invaluable treaſure ! but where is it to be found? 


ADINE, 


In me. 
BLANDFORD. 


In thee! away, deceitful boy, am I in a condi»- 
tion, think you, to liſten to ſuch idle tales? pry-- 
thee, young man, chuſe a fitter time to jeſt in: yes, 


even in this world, I know there are pure and un- 


corrupted hearts, who will cheriſh my misfortune, 
and pity my diſtreſs: even in this low condition I 
have the happineſs to reflect, that Dorfiſe at leaſt 
knows how to love and to diſtinguiſh virtue. 


ADINE. 
Dorfiſe then is the idol of your heart? 
BLANDFORD. 
She is, 
ADINE. 


You have try'd and prov'd her then? 
F 6 BLAND-: 
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B LAN DF ORD. 
I have. 


D ARMIN. 
My late brother, before he went into Greece, if 
I remember right, deſign'd my niece for you. 


BLANDFORD. 

Your late brother, my friend, had a bad choice 
then: I have made a much better: I have deter- 
min'd in favour of that virtue which, baniſh'd from 
the world, hath taken up its reſidence in the breaſt 


of my Dorfiſe. 
| ADINE. 


Merit like her's is rare indeed; Iam aſtoniſh'd at 
it: but, great as it is, it cannot equal her happineſs. 


BLANDFORD. 
This youth is of a noble nature, and Ilove him; 
he takes my part even againſt you. 


| DARMIN. 

Not ſo much perhaps as you think: but pray tell 
me, how happen'd it that this Dorfiſe, with all her 
attachment and love for you, never wrote to you for 

a whole year ? | 

BLANDFORD. 
Wou'd you have had her write to me through the 
air, or the poſt travel by ſea? I have receiv'd large 
packets 
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packets from her before now, letters wrote in ſuch 
a ſtile too—ſo much truth, ſo much good ſenſe, no- 
thing affected, embarraſs'd, or obſcure, no falſe wit, 
nothing but the language of nature and the heart; 


ſuch is the effect of real love. 


D ARMIN. [To Adine, 
Lou turn pale. 
B LAN DF ORD. 
Looking earneſtly at Adine, 
What's the matter with you ? 5 
| ADINE. 
With me, fir? O fir, I have got a fad pain at 
my heart. | 
BLANDFORD. [To Darmin. 
His heart! and what a tone too! a girl of his age 
wou'd have more ſtrength and courage: I love the 
lad, but am aſtoniſh'd at his effeminacy : he was ne- 
ver made for ſuch a voyage; he's afraid of the ſea, the 
enemy, and every wind that blows: I caught himone 
day ſitting down to a looking- glaſs: he appears to be 
cut out for the gay world, to fit in a box at a play- 
houſe and admire his fine form, which he ſeems to 


be mightily enamoured with: tis a very Narciſſus. 


DARMIN, 


He has beauty. 
BLAND- 


AS coo Ve ol ue ew. a 


110 THE PR U D E.. 
BL ANDF OR D. 
Ay, but he ſhou'd beware of vanity.. 


ADINE. 
You need not fear, fir, tis not myſelf that I ad- 
mire: I am more likely to hate myſelf, I aflure you ; 
love nothing that reſembles me. 


f B LAN DF OR D. 

Dorfiſe, my friend, is after all the miſtreſs of my 
fate: convinc'd as I long have been of her pru- 
dence,. I gave her a promiſe of marriage ; at part- 

ing I left every thing I had in her poſſeſſion, jewels, 
notes, contracts, ready money, all, thank heav'n, 
have I frankly truſted to my dear Dorfiſe; and her! 
conſign'd to the virtue of my friend Mr. Bartholin. 


dDARMIN. 
What! Bartholin the caſhier ? 


BLANDFORD. 
The fame; a good friend, who eſteems me, 
and whom I love. 


D ARMIN. 
| | [In an ironical tone, 
To be ſure you have made an excellent choice, 
and are extremely happy in a miſtreſs and a friend : 
not at all prejudic'd. 
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BLANDFORD. 
Not in the leaſt: Iam impatient at their abſence, 
and long to ſee them. 5 


A DIN E. [Aſide. 
I can. bear it no-longer : I muſt go. 


B LAND FORD. 
You ſeem diſorder'd. | 

ADINE. 
Every one has ſome misfortunes or other; mine: 


are heavy indeed, they overpower me, but they will 
ceaſe—with Blandford's. 


[She goes out. 
BLANDFORD. 
I know not why, but his grief affects me. 
= DARMIN: 
Tis an amiable youth, and ſeems wonderfully; 
attached to you. 
BLANDFORD. | 
Blandford's heart is not a bad one, and what for- 
tune I have, how ſmall ſoever it be, ſhall be in com- 
mon with us both; as ſoon as Dorfiſe returns me the 
money leſt with her, your young Adine ſhall have 
a part of it: I wiſh his voice was a little more maſ- 
culine, and his air more eaſy : but time and care 
muſt form the manners of youth: he is modeſt, 
ſenſible, and has juſt notions of right and wrong. 
L ob- 
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1 obſerv'd through the whole voyage, that he wou'd 
| bluſh at any indecent expreſſions which my people 


made uſe of on board : I promiſe you I ſhall endea- 
vour to be a father to him. | 


DARMIN. 

That's not what he wants of you; but come, let 
us go immediately to Dorfiſe, at leaſt we ſhall get 
your money of her. 

B LAND FOR D. 

True: but that unlucky Dæmon, that always ac- 
companies me, has contriv'd to keep her in the 
country ſtill. . 

DAR MIN. 
Well, but the caſhier 
BLAND FORD. 

The caſhier is there too; but they will both come 

to town, as ſoon as they know I am here. 
D ARMIN. 

You are fatisfy'd then that M. Dotfiſe 1 is always 

devoted to your ſervice. 


BLANDFORD. 

Why ſhou'd ſhe not? if I keep my faith to her, 
ſurely ſhe may do the ſame by me; I have not 
been ſo fooliſh, as, like you, to throw away my 
heart on a a gay coquette. 


DAR. 


to 
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D ARMIN. 

It may happen that I ſhall find myſelf deſpis'd, 
but that you know every man is liable to; I own 
to you, her airy trifling humour is very different 
from that of her wiſe couſin. 


BLANDFORD. 
But what will you do with a heart ſo — 


DARMIN. 
Nothing at all : I ſhall hold my tongue, till our 


two fair idols make their appearance at Marſeilles ; 
apropos, here comes our friend Mondor. 


BLANDFORD. 
Our friend ? faid you! he our friend? 
DARMIN, : 

His head no doubt is a little of the lighteſt, but 

at the bottom he is a worthy character. 
BLANDFORD. 

Prythee undeceive thyſelf, dear Darmin, and be 
aſſur'd that friendſhip requires a firmer mind than 
his ; fools are incapable of love, 

DARMIN, 

But the wiſe man, does he love ſo much then ? 
come, we may reap ſome advantages from this fool 
notwithſtanding ; as the caſe now ſtands with us, 


there will be no barm 1 in borrowing his money. 
8 C E N E 
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Ie SCENE m. 

BLANDFORD, DARMIN, MONDOR. 
MONDOR. 


Morrow, morrow, my dears ; ſo you are {till 
in the land of the living: I'm glad on't, glad on't, 
with all my heart: good morrow to. you ; but pray, 
who is that pretty boy I ſaw in Yother room? whence 
comes he? did he come over with you? what is he, 
Turk, Greek, your ſon, your page, what do you do 
with him? where do you ſup to-night, ha? boys, 


where do you throw your handkerchiefs ? what! 


are you going poſt to Verſailles to give an account 
of your battles? have you got ever a patron here t 


BLANDFORD. 
No. | 


$4 MONDOR. 
What, never made your bows at court? 


BLANDFORD, 
No : I made my bows at ſea; my ſervices are my 


patrons ; the only artifices I make uſe of ;. I never. 
was at court in my life. 


Then you never got any thing. 


B LAN PD. 


THE PRU PD ;. ms. 
BLANDFORD. 

Innerer aſk'd it; I wait till the maſter's eye in its 

3 own time ſhall find me out. | 


MONDOR. 
Les: and theſe fine ſentiments will carry you, as 


they do every body elſe, at their own time, to gaol. 


DARMIN.. RE 
We are pretty near it already, for our honour 
and glory has not left us a ſhilling. 


MONDO R. 
1 am inclin'd to think ſo. 


DARMIN. MON, 

Dear knight, let us fairly confeſs to bu 
MONDOR. 

In two words I muſt inform you 


D ARMIN. 
That our friend here has had a terrible MY 


MO N D OR. 
That I have made, my dear, a diſcover / 


DARMIN. 
Of all his fortune 


NONDOR 
Mt > famous baut 


— ¶ - 


that fierce angry preceptor who is always thwart- 
ing and ſcoiding at nature: I had once an inclina- 
tion for lady Burlet, for her gayety, and thoſe pretty 
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DAR MIN. 
Which he was carrying 
| MON PDOR. 
To whom without vanity 
| DARMIN, 
By 8 — 
MOND OR. 


After a deal of myſterious conduct 


DAR MIN. 
In his ſnip 


MOND OR. 
I have the happineſs to be well with. 


D ARMIN. 
This, ſir, is a misfortune — 


MOND OR. 


O *tis a moſt enchanting pleaſure to conquer theſe 
exceſhve ſcruples, to get the better of that modeſty, 


light airs the gives herſelf ; but that was a fooliſh 
taſte, as fooliſh as herſelf, 


DARMIN. 
Em glad to hear it. 


M O N- 
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Hou MON PDOR. 
| ; O no, 'tis the prude I doat on : encourag'd by the 
5 Mfficulty, I preſented my apple to the beauty. 
$ DARMIN, | 
Ay, fir, this prude, who has captivated your 
cart, this proud beauty is 

_MONDOR. 


Dorfiſe. 
B LAND FORD. Laughing. 


= Dorfiſe! is it? O you know, I ſuppoſe, who 
you are ſpeaking to? 
{0 MONDOR. 
Jo you, my friend. 
BLANDFORD. 

4 I pity thy folly, young man, and ſhall take care 
chat, for the future, this lady ſhall never encou- 
WT rage ſuch ſparks as you. 
| _ __MONDOR, 

Very well, my dear: but let me tell you, —your 
wife woman never complains when ſhe is taken by 


a fool. | 
BLANDFORD. 


= Be ſo kind however, my friend, as to play the 
fool no longer with her, for know, her virtues are 
Wy dcltin'd to make me happy; ſhe is mine, and has 
promis'd to marry me; ſhe waits with impatience 
till we are united. | 

MON. 
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MOND OR [Laoghirg. 

The pretty note that my friend Blandford has 

there! [To Darmin.] you ſay he wants a few more 
in his diſtreſs; here, Darmin. 

[He is going to give him a pocket-book, 


BLANDFORD. [stopping Darmin, 


Stay, take care, Darmin. 


DARMIN. 
Why, you wou'd not — 


BLANDFORD. 
From him I wou'd not—receive any thing ; when 
I do any man the favour to borrow of him, it ſhall be 
one whom I think worthy of it ; it ſhall be a friend, 


MONDOR. 
And am not I your friend? 


BL AND FORD. 

No, ſir: a friend indeed? an excellent friend, that 
wants to run away with my wife; a friend who this 
very night perhaps wou'd entertain twenty coxcombs 
at my expence: OI know them well; theſe faſhion- 
able friends, theſe friends of the world. 


MONDOR. 
That world, fir, which you grumble at, is bet- 
ter than all your ill humour. Your ſervant, fir. 
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I am going this moment to the fair Dorfiſe, to ſplit 


my ſides with laughing at your folly. | 
| | [Is going off, 


BLANDFORD. [Stopping kim. 
What ſay you fir? Darmin, how is this? can 
Dorfiſe be here ? 


MONDOR, 
Moſt aſſuredly. 
O heav'n ! 
re MONDOR. 
And pray what is there in that ſo wonderful? 
BLANDFORD. 
In her own houſe ? 


Yes, I tell you, at Marſeilles; I met her juſt as I 
came in, returning in a violent hurry trom the 


country. | 
BLANDFORD. [Aſide. 


To meet me! thank heav'n! now all my ſorrows 
are paſt; come, I'll go, and ſee her. 
| MONDOR. | 
Done: with all my heart: the more fools there 
are, the more one laughs, 
BLANDFORD. [Going to the door, 


PII rap, 
MONDOR, 
Rap away. 
--- QQLLETTE. Un the houſe, . 


Who's there ? 
a BL AN D- 
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BLANDFORD. 
11 1. | | 
MON PD OR. 
Tis I myſelf. 
08 CE N-E-IV, 
BLANDFORD, DARMIN, COLLETTE, MONDOR, 
COLLETTE. [Coming out of the houſe, 
Blandford! Darmin ! amazing: lord, fir— 
BLANDFORD. 


Collette ! g 
COLLETTE. 


Bleſs me, fir, I thought you had been drown'd 
long ago; you're welcome, fir, 
BLANDFORD. | 
No, Collette; juſt heav'n, propitious to my 
love, preſerv'd me, that I 8 88 once more ſee 
thy dear miſtreſs. 
COLLETTE. 
She is this moment gone out, fir. _ 
| DARMIN, 
And her couſin too? 
COLLETTE. 
Yes, fir, her couſin is gone along with her. 
 BLANDFORD. 
But where, for heav'n's ſake, is ſhe gone? where 


muſt I find her? 
C Q I- 
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COLLETTE. 


At the—aſſembly. 
' | BLANDFORD, 


What aſſembly ? 
COLLETTE. 
Lord, fir, you are mighty ignorant: you muſt 


© age, to correct our fooliſh young women, to ſub- 
ſtitute in the room of that ſcandal which now pre- 
vails a prudent modeſty and reſerve, and M. Dor- 
L file 1 is at the head of the party. 

£ BLANDFORD. [To Darmin. 
But how happens it, Darmin, that ſuch a cox- 
comb as this ſhou'd be ſuffer'd by ſo rigid, ſo ſevere 
a beauty? 


D ARMIN. 
O prudes love coxcombs. 
B LAN DF OR D. 
Where does ſhe go from the aſſembly? 
COLLETTE. 
That I can't tell: to do good in ſecret I ſuppoſe. 


BLANDFORD.. 
Secretly ! that's the height of virtue ; but when 


way I, in my turn, ſpeak with her at home? 
Vol. V. G MON. 


[Making a prudiſh courteſie. 


| | know, fir, there are about twenty ladies of faſhion 
moſt intimately connected together to reform the 


\ 
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MOND OR. 
That fir, you muſt aſk me; and I believe I my 
venture to grant it you: you may ſee her, fir, 3 
you us'd to do. 


BLANDFORD. 
Your buſineſs, fir, is to reſpect her, and take 


care that you ſay nothing to her prejudice. 


DARMIN. 


And her couſin too, pray where is ſhe to be 4 


found? I was told they liv'd together. 


COLLETTE. 5 

They do ſo: but their taſtes are different, and 
they are ſeldom together. M. Burlet, with ten or 
a dozen young fellows, and as many pretty women, 
entertains herſelf every day, keeps a plentiful ta 
ble, and goes for ever to the comedy : afterwards 
they dance, or play; always at her houſe you wil 
meet with good ſuppers, new ſongs, and bons mots, 
old wines, red and white, ice-cream, liqueurs, nev 
ribbons, Saxon monkies, rich bagatelles, invented 1 
by * Hebert for the uſe of the fine ladies day and 
night, pleaſures ſucceeding pleaſures; ſcarce 1 


is 
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MOND OR. 
Ay, this, my friend, is the way to live. 


D ARMIN. 
But — muſt I follow her? 


0 OLLETT E. 
Every where; for ſhe runs about from morning 


0 night, and ſees every thing; plays, balls, muſic, 
Wſuppers ; ſhe is always employ d: perhaps very late 
Win the evening you may meet with her and her joy- 


ous companions at home, about ſupper time. 


BLANDFORD. 

If, after what I have heard, you are fond of her, 
my friend, you muſt have as little underſtanding 
as herſelf ; is it poſſible to love a woman, who has 
all the follies of her ſex put together ? to be ſure it 


will be worth your while to follow her chariot 
wheels, to dance after a coquette, and ſigh Ad 


rhine for a ridiculous creature, who thinks of no- 
wah but her pleaſures, 


DARMIN, 
I may be miſtaken, but I cannot help thinking 


chat a love of pleaſure, and the ſtricteſt honour, may 
be conſiſtent with each other; and I am likewiſe 


of opinion, with all due deference to you be it 
G 2 | ſpoken, 
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ſpoken, that a prude, with all her ſeverity of virtue, 
may do a great deal of good in public, and yet 
in ſecret is often good for—juſt nothing. 
BLANDFORD. 
Fe Well, well! we ſhall be better judges by and by; 
you ſhall ſee my choice, and I your's.. 


.  ___MONDOR. 
Ay, ay, by that time you return, my dears, the 
place will be taken. 
- BLANDFORD. 
By whom, pray ? 
MO NDOR. 
By me. 
| B L ANDFOR D. 
By you? 
| MONDOR. 


I have made too good uſe of your abſence to be 
afraid of your preſence, I aſſure you : ſo, fare ye 
well. 1 onS 
SCENE V. 
BLANDFORD, DARMIN, 
BLANDFORD, 
Well, what think you? can one 9 jealous of 
ſuch a creature? 
DAR MIN. 
O, fools have fortune, you know: nothing more 
common. 
| | BLAND- 
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BLANDFORD. 
You can never imagine, ſure 


DARMIN. | 
O yes: your ſenſible women are very fond of 
fools at times: but I muſt take my leave, to know 
my own fate, and ſee whether I am a happy or a 
forſaken lover. 
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5 [He goes out. 


| BLANDFO RD alone. 

Ay, ay, make haſte, and get your e 
poor fellow! 1 pity him : how happy am I to have 
made choice of a woman worthy my eſteem | un- 
fortunate as I have been, I have reaſon to bleſs the 
hour of my return: reaſon increaſes my paſſion : 
yes: I am reſolv'd; I will leave the world, the 
whole ungrateful world, for one good and worthy 
woman. I have had enough of hopes and fears: 
the port at length appears, and there will I ſhelter 
myſelf: what is all the world to this? a fooliſh, ridi- 
culous, fatal world! + ought I not to deteſt it? there 
is not a friend remaining in it; not a creature, who 
at the bottom really cares a farthing for one : O'tis 
a vile world: if there is any love or affeCtion to be 
expected, it muſl be from a wife; all the difficulty 
is how to chuſe one, A coquette is a monſter one 
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wou'd avoid, but a beautiful, a tender, and a ſen- 
ſible woman, is the nobleſt work of nature. 


EnD of the FirsT ACT. 


= — 
ACT U. SCENE I. 
DORFISE, M. de BURLET, MONDOR. 
DORFISE., 
MUST beg you, Mr. Mondor, not to indulge 
1 yourſelf in this exceſſive familiarity: it is im- 


poſſible for ears ſo chaſte as mine to ſuffer ſuch 
liberties. | 


MONDOR. - Laughing. 

And yet you like 'em: you rate me for my im- 

pertinence, but you liſten to it: why, my dear, 

your hair is cut ſhort on purpoſe, that 48 may 
hear the better. 


| DORFISE. 
Again ? | ; 
M. de BURLE T. 
Indeed I ſhall take his part: you are too rigid, 
and affect too much ſeverity ; liberty is not always 
licentiouſneſs; there is nothing indecent, in my 


pinie, in little ſallies of innocent mirth and 
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| pyety, which we may chuſe whether we will 6 ; 


derſtand or not ; but your outragious virtue wou'd 
ſhut up our mouths and our ears together, 


DORFISE, 
I wou'd indeed, couſin : and moreover, I wou'd 


adviſe you to ſhut your doors too againſt ſome 
@ viſitors whom I frequently ſee here; I have told 
a you often enough, couſin, it will ruin your repu- 


tation: how can you ſuffer ſuch a libertine crew? 


= Cleon, that pretty fellow, who is mighty brilliant 


without a ſpark of wit, and is always laughing at 
the good things he wou'd make you believe he has 
juſt ſaid: Damon, who, for twenty beauties that 
he is in love with, makes twenty madrigals as in- 
Gpid as himſelf ; and that Robin, who is always talk- 
ing of himſelf, with the old pedant that makes 
every creature ſick of him: then there's my couſin 
too, tha | 


 MONDOR, 
Enough, enough, madam: let every body ſpeak in 
their turn; and ſince your ladyſhip ſhews ſo much 
good nature in ſpeaking of the world, I will endea- 
vour to convince you I have at leaſt as much charity 
as yourſelf, and propoſe giving you in three words a 
picture of the whole city: to begin then with 
G3 D OR- 
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DORF IS E. 
Stop thy licentious tongue: none ſhou'd dare to 
chaſtiſe vice but perſons of the ſtricteſt virtue: I 
cannot bear to- hear libertines ſatiriſing others who 
are much leſs culpable than themſelves ; for my 
part, what I ſay is from my regard to the honour of 
human nature, and diſguſt of the world, this vile 
world : how I do hate it! 
M. de BURLET. | 
For all that, couſin, it has ſome attraCtions. 
| DORFISE, 
For you, I believe it has, and to your ruin. 
M. de BURLE T. 


And has it none for you, couſin? do you really 
hate the world? 


DORFISE, 
Horribly. 
M. de BURLET. 
; And all the pleaſures of it? 


DORFISE, 
Abominably. | 
Plays ? balls? 


MONDOR. 
Muſic, dancing 
 DORFISE, 
O, my dear, they are all the devil's inventions. 
R M. de 
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M. de B URL E T. 
But dreſs and finery ? you muſt acknowledge 
DORFISE. 

All vanity! O how I regret every minute thrown 
away at my toilette ! I hate to look at myſelf ; and, 
of all things in nature deteſt a looking-glaſs. 

| M. de BURLET. 

And yet, my dear rigid couſin, you ſeem tolera- 

bly well dreſs'd. 


Do 1? 


Extremely well. 
DORFISE. 


Plain, very plain. 
MONDOR. 
But with taſte. _ 
5 M. de BURLE T. 
You may ſay what you pleaſe, but your wile lady- 
ſhip loves to pleaſe. | 
DORFISE. 
[ love to pleaſe? O heav'n! 
M. de BURLET. 
Come, come, be honeſt: have not you ſome ſmall 


inclination to this young rattle? he's not ill made. 
[Pointing to Mondor. 


MOND OR. 


DORF IS E. 
MOND OR. 
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O fy! 
M. de BURLET. 
Young, rich, and handſome. 
MONDOR. 


Poh, prythee. TS 
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| DORFISE, 

O abominable! a handſome young man is my 
averſion ; handſome and young! O fy, fy. 
 __ MONDOR. 

Upon my ſoul, madam, I am concern'd for both 
of us; the wicked woman to talk ſo : but pray; ma- 
dam, this Blandford, who is come back without his 
ſhip, is he ſo rich, and young, and handſome? 

DORFISE. 

Blandford ? why, is he here? 


MONDOR, 


Certainly. | 
COLLETTE. (Envring haſtily. 
O madam! I come to tell you | 


DORFISE. [ Whiſp'ring Collette. 
Hark'ee. | 


M. de BURLETTE, 
How's this? 
DORFISE. [To Mondor, 
I thought ſince he took his leave of me he had 
been cur'd of all his faults ; to tell you the truth, I 
- imagin'd he had been dead long ago. 


MONDOR. 
No, madam, he is alive, I aſſure you: the pi- 


rate intends to ſink me at once: he pretends to be 
a favourite of your's. 
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O Collette ! 
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DORFISE. [Afide to Collette. 


COLLETTE. 


O madam ! 6 5 
DORFISE. {To Mondor. 


Dear ſir, can't you find out ſome means of ſend- 
ing him to ſea again ? | | 
| MONDOR, 

0 yes: with all my heart. 

M. de BURLE T. 

Pray, ſir, are there any news of his intimate 

friend and confidant, Darmin? is he arriv'd too? 
MOND OR. ; 

He is, madam : the captain it ſeems fell in with 
him at ſome port or other: they have had a battle 
at ſea, and now returned home without a ſtiver; 
Blandford has brought with him a little Greek too, 
the handſomeſt, genteeleſt ——— bes 

 DORFISE. 

O yes: I believe I ſaw him juſt by my houſss 


large black eyes? 


MONDOR, 
The ſame. | 
DORFISE. 
Penetrating, yet full of ſoftneſs ; roſy cheeks? 
: MONDOR. 
He has ſo, : 


G6 D OR: 


be is young. 
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DORIS E. 
Fine hair, and teeth: ſomething in his air that's 
noble and fine? 


Ms! MONDOR. 
The very paragon of nature. 


DORFISE. 
If his morals are good ; if he is well-born and diſ- 
creet, Vl ſee him: you ſhall bring him to me—tho' 


M. de BURLET. 
I muſt find out Darmin's lodging as ſoon as poſ- 
ible : here la Fleur, go this minute and carry him 
this five hundred pounds, [he gives à purſe to la 
Fleur.) and tell him I expect Blandford and him to 
ſupper with me: our friends have long wiſh'd for 
his return, and none more than myſelf ; never did 
I know a better creature, more honeſt, or ingenu- 
ous: Iadmire above all things his amiable compla- 
cency, and thoſe ſocial virtues that ſo ſtrongly re- 
commend him. 
DORFIS E. 
Blandford 18 notof his diſpoſition: he is ſo ſerious. 
MONDOR. 
So full of ſpleen! 18 
DORFISE. 5 
True, and fo jealous ! | 
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if MOND OR. 
; WE So affronting? - 
DORFISE. 


He is 
MOND OR. 
Very true. 
DORF ISE. 
Let me ſpeak, fir ; I fay he is 
_MONDOR. 
Yes, madam, I attend to you—he is 
| DORFISE. 


He is in ſhort a dangerous man. 


M. de BURLET. 
They tell me he has fought nobly for his king and 
| Ys and diſtinguiſh'd himſelf greatly at ſea, 


DORFISE. 
That may be, coufin, but by land he is dreadfully 
troubleſome. : | 
MONDOR. 
And beſides he is 


DORFISE. 


True. | 
MONDOR. 


O thoſe ſailors have all of them 12 horrid prin» 
ciples. 
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They have ſo. | | 
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M. de BURLET. 
But I have heard, couſin, that you formerly 
{ gave him ſome hopes—— 
DORFISE. 

Yes: but ſince that I have taken an antipathy to 
the whole world, and quitted it: I began with 
him; 'twas he and the world wo that have 
made me ha fearful. 


SCENE Il 
DOR FISE, M. de BURLET, MONDER, COLLETTE, 
COLLETTE. 
Madam 1 
D 0 RF ISE. 
Well! 


OTT. 
Mr. Blandford is come. 


| DORFISE. 
O heav'n! 

M. de BURLETTE. 
Is Darmin with him ? 


COLL E X. 
Les, madam. 
M. de BURLE T. 
I am heartily glad on't. 
DORFISE. 
And Im heartily ſorry; I muſt retire; I wou 4 
fly from the whole world. 
6 a. F f 0 M O N- 
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| MOND OR. | 

With me, I hope. 
DORFISE. 

No, fir, if you pleaſe, without you. 

I she goes out, 


SCENE II. 


M. de BURLET, BLANDFORD, DARMIN, 
MONDOR, ADINE, 


DARMIN. [To M. de Burlet, 
Permit mc, madam, at length on my knees— 

M. de BURLE T. [Running up to Darmin. 
O my dear Darmin, come along, I've made a 
party for you to go to the ball when the comedy 1s 
over: we'll prate as we go along; my chariot's 
below. f 
[To Blandford. 
And you, Mr. Solemnity, will you come with us? 


BLANDFORD. 

No: I come here, madam, on a ſerious affair: 
away, ye train of triflers, go, and pretend to plea- 
ſures which you never enjoy ; go, and be weary of 
one another as ſoon as you can: you and I, [| !urn- 


ing to Adine.] will go in ſearch of Dorfiſe. 
SCENE 
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SCENE IV. | 
BLANDFORD, ADINE, COLLETTE, 
BLANDFORD. 

There we ſhall ſee a woman indeed; a woman 
ſubmitting to every duty of life ; a woman who for 
me has renounc'd the whole world ; and who to 
her faithful paſſion joins the moſt ſcrupulous and 
rigid virtue: I hope you will endeavour to recom- 
mend yourſelf to her. | 


ADINE. | 
of that, fir, you may aſſure yourſelf ; I ſhall try 


to imitate her virtues; her example may be the 
beſt inſtruCtion to me. 


B LAN DF ORD. 

Pm glad to hear you think ſo: I'll introduce you 
to her: from this time forward I ſhall look upon 
you, Adine, as a ſon whom fortune has thrown in 
my way, to make me amends for all the paſt un- 
kindneſs ; it is impoſſible to know without loving 
thee; your diſpoſition is only too pliant and flexi- 
ble; nothing therefore can be of more ſervice to 
you than to keep company with a prudent and diſ- 
creet woman, whoſe acquaintance will improve the 
goodneſs of your heart, and confirm you in your 
honeſty, and love of juſtice, without depriving you 
at 
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Nat the ſame time of that ſweetneſs and complacency 
W which I own I find myſelf deficient in: a woman of 
WW ſenſe and beauty, who has nothing trifling or ridi- 
culous in her, is an excellent ſchool for a young 
fellow at your time of life; it will form your mind, 
and direct your heart; her houſe is the temple of 


honour. 


ADINE. 
The ſooner we viſit it then the better; but her 


example is ſo uncommon, I fear I ſhall never be 


able to follow it. 

| BLANPD FORD. 
Why not? 
A DIN E. 
Becauſe I like your's better: there is ſomething 
in your virtue, though the external appearance has 
too much ſeverity in it, that charms me: it muſt, 
I am ſure, be good at the bottom : you have always 
been my favourite, but for Dorfiſe— 
BLANDFORD. 

[Going towards the door of Dorfiſe's houſe, 
You muſt not indeed flatter yourſelf that you can 
at once be able to imitate her ; but in in time you 
may : however, let me adviſe you to ſee Dorfe, 
and to avoid her couſin. 


(Hei is going in, Collette comes out, ſtops him, 
and ſhuts the door; he knocks at it. 
| C O L- 


\ 
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COLLETTE. 
You muſt not go in, fir, 


BLANDFORD. 
Not I? + 


COLLETTE. 
| No, fir, 


BLANDFORD. 
How's this, Blandford refus'd admittance ? 
COLLETTE. 
My miſtreſs, fir, 18 retir'd to her apartment, and 
wou'd be private. 
BLANDFORD. 
I admire her delicacy, but I muſt go in. 
, COLLETTE, 
Pray, hear me, fir. 
BLAND F 0 R D. 
Not I: I will go in, and this minute wo. 


[He goes in. 
COL LETTE. 
Stay, fir. 


ADINE. 

PI follow her, and ſee the event of this ſtrange 
interview. 3 

SS ENEV. 

COLLETTE. [Alone. 

Now will he ſee her, and diſcover all : I'm fright- 

en'd to den about it: 'twill be all over now with 

my poor d ess: what a fooliſh woman to ſtipu- 
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late this ſecret marriage, and give herſelf to ſuch a 
ſellow as Bartolin: what will the malicious world 
ſay? well; women are ſtrange creatures, that's the 
the truth of it: nay, and ſo are the men too? what 
exceſſive weakneſs ! to be ſure my miſtreſs is a fool ; x 
ſhe deceives herſelf and every body elſe ; and half 
her time is employ'd in finding out artifices to hide 
her indiſcretion, and repair her reputation. She fol- 
lows her inclination, and then has recourſe to in- 
trigue and management, and yet ſhe takes no care 
of the main point : this is a curſed adventure for 
us, and a moſt unfortunate return: how will Bland- 
ford take the i injury ſhe has done him? here have we 
no leſs than three huſbands in the houſe, two of them 
promis'd, and the other, I believe, abſolutely taken 
a woman in ſuch a caſe muſt be a little hamper'd, 


SCENE VI. 
DORFISE, COLLETTE. 


COLLETTE. 
0 madam, what's to be done? 


DO R FISE. 

Fear nothin g; there are ways and means to dazzle 
people's eyes, to delay, and put off matters ; men are 
eaſily manag'd, their weakneſs is our ſtrength, and 
helps on our deſigns upon em: Ihave got myſelf out 

: — TE 
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of the worſt ſcrape: our diſagreeable interview is 
over and J have ſent the good man, (God ſpeed him,) 
into the country to his old crony Bartolin, who may 
lend him ſome money ; at leaſt I ſhall gain time by 
it, and that's enough. 
COLLETTE. 

But ſure, madam, the duce was in you to ſign 

that plaguy contract! what had you to do with 


Bartolin ? 
DORFISE. 


The devil, 1 my dear, is full of ſpite, that' g certain: 
that fellow perſecuted me ſo: but we tempt, and are 


tempted, and the heart eaſily ſurrenders: you know 
we heard that Blandford wou d never come back 


A 
mY COLLETTE. 

That he was dead. | 
DORFISE. 

I was left without any ſupport, money, or friends, 
and weak withal : all owing to the weakneſs of my 
ſex, Collette ; but our ſtars will prevail: *tis often 
the lot of a beauty to marry a ſcab: my heart was 
ſeverely attack'd. | 

COLLETTE. 

There are certain ſeaſons very dangerous to a 
prude : but if you muſt ſacrifice to love, you ſhou'd 
have taken the chevalier, he is handſome. 


1 2 ado. CY 1 
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PDOR FIS E. 
O but I wanted a bit of intrigue and myſtery, 


bpeſides I am not fond of his character: but he is 
W uſeful to me: he is my puffer, my emiſſary: he's 
Ja prate-apace you know, and can ſcatter reports a 


ie Oo oe OM Oe TI VO ON TEE 


% 4 7 S IG 


bout town for me that may be ſerviceable. 


COLLETTE. 

But Bartolin is ſuch a villain. 

rag DORFISE. . 

Yes, but ER 
COLLETTE. 

And for his wit, I'm ſure there are no charms 

in that, | 

DoORFEIS E. 

No: but 


CCo LITT. 
But what ? 


| DORFISE. 

Fate, whim, caprice, my unhappy circumſtances, 
a little avarice withal, and then opportunity—in 
ſhort, I ſurrender'd, play'd the fool, and ſign'd the 
contract. I kept, you know, Blandford's ſtrong 
box, and after he was gone, gave away a little of 
his money for him—out of charity: who wou'd 
ever thought, that, after two years, he ſhou'd be 
conſtant to his old flame, and come back again to 
look for his wife and his ſtrong box? f 
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COLLETTE. 

Every body here ſaid he was dead, and now he i, 
not; the fellow's a fool, and ſtands in his own light, 
DORFISE. [Reſuming the Prude. 
Well, ſince the man's alive, I muſt give him his 
jewels back: let him take 'm: but Bartolin has got 
em to keep for me; he fancies they are mine, holds 


em faſt, and is fond of them and as jealous as he 


is of me. | 
COLLET TK 


— 


| DORFISE. 
Huſbands, jewels, virtue, and charaCter, how 
to reconcile you all, heav'n knows ! 


SCENE VI. 
MONDOR, ADINE, DORFISE., 
MONDOR. 
1 muſt drive away this powerful rival, who gives 
himſelf ſuch airs, and deſpiſes me; poſitively muſt, 
AD INE. [Coming in ſlowly. 

What's this? I'II liſten a little. 


MONDOR. 

In ſhort, I muſt make myſelf happy, and puniſh 
his inſoleace: 'tis you, 'tis Dorfiſe alone whom ! 
adore: let old Darmin enjoy his little coquette, they 

are 


So I ſuppoſe. 


' 
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re not worth our notice: but Blandford, the ſevere 
and virtuous Blandford, there I own I cou'd wiſh to 
triumph: he thinks you can refuſe him nothing, be- 


Ws cauſe he is a man of honour and virtue: now to me 


W theſe are the moſt diſagreeable creatures in the uni- 
verſe; indeed, my queen, you'll ſoon be heartily 
tir'd of him, 


DORFISE. 
[Prudiſhly, after looking ſtedfaſtly at Adine. 


You are miſtaken, ſir: I have the higheſt — | 
and eſteem for Mr. Blandford. * 
MONDOR. 
There are thoſe, madam, whom one may eſteem, 
and yet laugh at, and make fools of : 1s not it ſo? 


ADINE. [Aſide. 
Amazing ! ſhe is conſtant and virtuous : doubt - 
leſs ſhe loves him: I am confounded : who wou'd 
have thought it ? | 
DORFISE: 
What is he talking of ? 


ADINE. Ladd. 
Dorfiſe i is faithful, and, to complete my miſery, 
ſhe is handſome. . 


DORFISE. 
[To Mondor, after looking n at Adine. 


He ſ. I am handſome. 
W M0 N- 
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MONDOR. 
There he's right: but he begins to be trouble. 


ſome: hark ee, child, I have _— to ſay to 


w 

this lady in private. te 
AD INE. fi 

I will retire, fir. S 18 
DORF ISE. [To Mondor. 1 

1 tay, fir, you are greatly miſtaken, j 


[To Adine, 


[To Mondor. 
How dare you fir, ſend him away? 
[To Adine, 
Come hither, chile: he's almoſt ready to weep; 
the ſweet boy! he ſhall ſtay with me: Blandford 
brought him to me; and from the firſt moment! 
took a fancy to him: I like his diſpoſition, 


MONDOR, 
O let his diſpoſition alone, for heav'n's ſake, and at- 
- tend to me: this Blandford, madam, I know you hate 
him : you have often told me he is brutal, jealous— 


DORFISE. [Angrily, 


Seay you here, my dear. 


1 


Never, fir. | 
[To Adine, 

What age are you? 70 

| ADINE, 

Eighteen, madam. + | 


 DOR- 


— 
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DORF ISE. 


le. Such tender youth as thine requires the cut of ' 
to wiſdom to guide and direct it: vice is bewitching, 


temptations frequent, and example dangerous: a 


ſingle glance may be your rum; be upon your 

guard againſt women, nay, and againft yourſelf, 
„ and dread the pois'nous blaſt that withers the ſweet 

W flower of virtue. 
e | MONDOR. 

= Prythee, Dorfiſe, let the boy's flower alone: what 
is it to you whether it be vither'd or not? mind me, 
. my dear. 


5 | DORFISE. | 
d WR My God! his innocence is ſo engaging! 
1 A A 

"Tis a mere child. ö 
t. DORF IS E. [Coming up to Adine. 
e What's your . my dear, and whence come 
— you ö 


A DIN E. \ 

My name, Madam, is Adine; I was born in 
Greece: Mr. Blandford brought me over with 
Darmin. © 25 N 
DORIS B. 
Twas kindly done of him. 3 
Vor. V. . 


, 
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"I M ONDOR. _ 

What a ridiculous curioſity! here am I making 
ſtrong love to you, and you all the while talking to 
a child. en 2 5 

None. | (Softly, 
Be quiet, you blockbead ! $2392 


--SCENE VIII. 
DORFISE, MONDOR, ADINE, COLLETTE. 


. 


COLLETTE. 
Madam. 1 
| - DORFISE. : 
Well! c 
COLLETTE. 
They wait for you at the afſembly. _ ; F 
DORFISE. W ; 
Well: I ſhall be there preſently. F 
MONDOR. 4 
Hang your engagement: I tell you orkat, my dear; ; 


you and I will put an end to theſe prudiſh meetings, 
theſe conſpiracies againſt love, taſte, and gayety: 
upon my word, child, it does not become a beautiful 
young creature, as you are, to go about declaiming 
againſt every thing that's joyous, amongſt a parcel of 

| toothleſs old beldames, that meet together in their 
| gloomy vaults to weep over the pleaſures of the liv- 
N ; ing: 
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oy but III go and rout theſe immortal tattlers, 
and ſtop their clack with a hundred bons-mots. 


DORF IS E. N 
For heav'n's fake, don't go and expoſe me theres 
| I deſire you ; poſitively you ſhall not. | 


MONDOR. 


W Poſitively I will, this minute, and tell em you 

W arc coming. | | 

k | He goes Out. 

5 DpP ORF IS E. 4 
; The wild creature "4 
; [To Adine, *.. 4 
= Avoid, my dear; whatever you do, ſuch fools as N 
. theſe: be prudent, and diſcreet: make my compli- 0 
: ments to Blandford—what a piercing eye! „ 
5 g -ADINE, (Tn back. f 

= Did you ſpeak, madam? 1 

, DORFISE. 


That ſweet complexion! that i ingenuous look ! ſo. 
charming! ſo modeſt !——I hope I ſhall have the 
rr of 11 you often. He , 


| ADI N E. | 
1 mal pay my reſpeds, madam, with the dealt N 
2 808 madam, your ſervant. 35 
The H2 DOR 
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|  _DORFISE. 
Adieu, my dear child. 


ADINE. 
I don't know what to think on't : I cannot diſcs. 


1 ver whether ſne deceives him or not; all I know is, 
T love him. 


80 EN E E. 
DORF ISE, COLLETTE. 
DORF IS E. [Looking after Adine, 
What ſaid he? I love! love whom? perhaps the 
boy has fall'n in love with me; he talks to himſelf, 
. ſtops, and looks at me; I have certainly turn'd his 
brain. 


_ COL L ET T. E. 
le ogles you moſt wonderfully, and looks with 
uch tenderneſs. . 


= DORFISE. 
Is that my fault, Collette? how can 1 mw 
| help it? 


COLLETTE. 


am terribly afraid of this Blandford's coming back 
again, and dread ftill more the 15 reſentment 
of - ag 
| D OR- 


wa, ©, . © 


Very true, madam : but danger approaches: I 
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DORFISE. [Sighing. | 

This young Turk's mighty handſome ! do you 
think he is-a Turk? that an infidel can have ſuch + 

ſoftneſs in his manner, ſo fine a figure? 1 fancy L 
& cou'd convert him. 

COLLETTE. 

Til tell you what I fancy: that when it is diſ- 
cover'd you are, marry'd to Bartolin, your reputa- 
tion will be ſeverely handled: Blandford will ſtorm 
dreadfully, and your little Turk will be of no o great 
ſervice to you. 


pDoORFISE. _ oa 
Never do you fear. 8 | I "MY 
COLLETTE. | 4M 
I have long, madam, rely'd on your prudence: - Fl a 
but Bartolin is a jealous brute, and what's worſe, nge 
is—your huſband: *tis really a melancholy caſe, +4 
and indeed rather ſingular : the two rivals, I am a- 4 
fraid, will be very untractable. 
DORF IS E. 
Ol can avoid them both: peace is the object of 
my wiſhes: it is my duty and my int'reſt to fore- 
ſee and prevent the ill conſequences of a diſcovery ; 
L have friends, men of merit and fortune. 
COLLETTE, 
Take their advice. 1 8 
H 3 DO R- 
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DORFISE, 
I intend it, immediately. 


| COLLETTE, 
But whoſe? | 3s 
DORFISE. 
Why, let me ſee,—ſuppoſe I aſk this ftranger=— 
this little — | 8 
| COLLETTE... 
Alk his advice? the advice of a beardleſs boy? 


| DORFISE. 

He ſeems to be very ſenſible, and if he is, why 
not conſult him? let me tell you, young people are 
> the beſt counſellors in things of this kind: he might 


WW, throw fome light on my affairs; beſides, he ii 
= Blangford's friend, and I muſt talk with him. 


COLLETTE. 
O to be ſure, madam, tis quite neceſſary. 


DORFISE. . 

And as one talks over ſuch things better at table, 
it wou'd not be amiſs to aſk him to dinner: what 
think you? 

COLLETTE. 


Softly there, madam: excuſe me, but you who 
are ſo afraid of ſcandal 


 DOR- 
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"DORFISE. 


I am afraid of nothing : I know what I am about: 
when once a reputation is eſtabliſh'd, we may be 
perfectly eaſy about it: all the party will defend 155 
and cry out on our ſide. 


| COLLETTE. 
Ay, but the world will talk, madam. 


DO R FISE. 
Well! for once we'll ſubmit to the wicked would: 
I'll give up this innocent dinner, and not ſharpen 
their malicious tongues : I'll talk no more with 
Adine, never ſee him again; and yet, after all, 
what cou'd they ſay of a child? but to chaſtity and 
virtue L will add the appearance of them alſo ; will 8 
obſerve decency and decorum: I'll do it in mx pe, 
couſin's name, and beg her | 


COLLETTE. | 

An excellent contrivance ! a woman of the world 
has no reputation to loſe ; one may put her name 
to ten billets-doux ; ſhe may have as many lovers, 
as many aſſignations as ſhe pleaſes: nobody's of- 
fended, nobody bluſhes, nobody's ſurpris'd : but if 
perchance a lady of honour makes a falſe ſtep, it 
mult be dna conceal'd. | 


H 4 DO R- 
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g DORFIS E. 

A falſe ſtep! I make a falſe Rep! thank heav'n! ! 

Aave nothing to reproach myſelf with: to be ſure | 

have ſign'd, but I am not yet abſolutely Mrs. Bar- 

. tolip: he has a claim, and that's all; and perhaps! 

may find a method to get rid of my maſter: I hare 

an excellent deſign in my head: if this handſome 

a Turk has any inclination to me, I am ſatisfied every 
thing will go well; I am yet miſtreſs of myſelf, and 
can terminate all happily: go you, and aſk them to 
dinner: is there any harm in having an agreeable 
young fellow at one's table, and one that can give 
good advice too? by, 


COLLE T IB. 
O excellent advice! nothing can be more proper; 


let us immediately ſet about this charitable work. 


END of the SEconD Acr. | 


* 
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ACT HL SCENEL 
 DORFISE, COLLETTE. 
DORFISE. 

8 not it he? how uneaſy I am! hark! ſomebody 


knocks ; he's come: Collette, hola! Collette: 
*tis he. 


— — v 


CO L- 
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COLLETTE. | 
No, madam, tis the Chevalier; that impertinent 
coxcomb, who runs in and out, ſkips, laughs, prates, 
and flutters about perpetually; he ſwears he will 
have a tẽte à téte with you; and at Jaſt, between 
jeſt and earneſt, 1 have drove him away. 
DORIS E. 
O ſend, him to my couſin: I hate their inſipid 
parties, their ridiculous prating and nonſenſe : dear: 
Collette, preſerve me from em. 


COLLETTE. 


_ Huſh! huſh! I hear ſomebody. coming. 


DORFISE. 
O *tis my ſweet Greek. 


COLLETTE. 
'Tis he, I believe. 72 


SCENE I: 
DORFISE, ADINE: 
TT ET RD F 
Pray come in: good morrow: to you, fir: howT 
tremble ! pray, fir, be ſeated. 


- 
+ AM 
_ 
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ADIN E. 


eee pardon,” madan,! 
believe, another 


DOR F 18 E. 
Be not alarm'd, fir: I am that other: my couſin 
dines abroad to-day with Blandford: you muſt 
ſupply his place, and ſtay with me. 


WS ADINE. 

Supply his place, madam! who can do that? 
what paſhon can equal his,-or who can exceed 
him in virtue, honour, and nobleneſs of ſoul ? 


3 '  DORFISE, 
| You talk of him with warmth ; your friendſhip 
has life and ſpirit in it: I admire you for it. 


ADINE. 
Tis a ſincere regard, but an unhappy « one. 


DO REIS E. 

Tenderneſs is to the laſt degree becoming in 
youth like thine; virtue is nothing, if it is not 
link d by the ſacred bonds of friendſhip. 


ADIN E. 


. 


n 3 8 
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Cs | Ho 
Alas! ifa natural ſenſibility is the infallible mark 
of virtue, without vanity, I may boaſt ſome degree 
of worth and honeſty. 


51:4 ant 1] DORFISE. | 

A ſoul ſo noble deſerves to be cultivated and im- 
prov'd;. perhaps I was born to be the happy inſtru- 
ment: many a woman has long wiſh'd in vain to 
find a tender friend, lively, yet diſcreet, who poſ- 
ſeſs'd all the graces of youth without its flighty ex- 
travagance ; and, if I am not deceiv'd, in thee all 
thoſe qualities are united: indeed they are: what 
lucky ſtars conducted thee to Marſeilles ? ? 


ADINE. 255 
I was in Greece, and the brave Blandford brought 


me from thence ; I have told you ſo twice already. 


D D.OR-FISE. 
Suppoſe you have, I could hear it again and 
again : but tell me, why is that fair ſorehead wrap- 
ped Fo in a namen are you really a Turk? 


| ADINE. , 
Greece is my country. 


mobs. Lo; 1 * 
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DO RFISE, 

Who wou'd have thought it? is Greece in Turky 
then? O how I cou'd like to talk Greek with you! 
why you have all the ſprightlineſs, all the nztural 
eaſe of a true Frenchman : ſurely nature miſtook 
when ſhe made you a Greek: well, I bleſs Provi- 
dence ee you thus amongſt us. 


ADINE. 
Here I am, to my ſorrow. 


D ORFISE. 
And eanſt thou be unhappy ? 


ADINE. 


Indeed I am ſo: but 'tis the fault of my own 
heart. 


' DORFISE, - 
Ay: tis the heart that does all the good and all 
the evil in this world: 'tis that which makes us 
both e have you any engagement then? ? 


ADINE. 

I have indeed: a baſe intriguing woman has be- 
tray'd me: her heart, like her face, is painted and 
diſguis'd: ſhe is bold, haughty, and full of artifice; 
more dangerous, becauſe ſhe hides her vices be- 

neath 
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neath the maſk of A how cruel is it that ſo. 
falſe a nn .. 
honeſt ! 


| DORFISE. - 
Some faithleſs woman ! let us be reveng'd on: 
her: who is ſhe? of what rank? what country? 
what is her name 


-  ADINE., 
That I muſt not tell you. 
DORFISE. 


Why ſo? I fear you have art too; the art of con · 
cealment: O you have every talent to pleaſe and to 
delight, young and diſcreet, beautiful and ſenſible :- 
but I will explain myſelf: if, to make you amends. 
for all the injuries you have receiv'd, you ſhou'd: 
meet with a woman rich, amiable, admir'd, and 
eſteem'd ; one who had a heart conſtant, firm, and 
hitherto untouch'd, ſuch as is ſeldom to be met 
with in Turky, and ſeldomer perhaps in this coun-- 
try; if ſuch a one cou'd be found, tell me, ſweet 
youth, what think you ? what wou'd you AP to 


her:? 


AD INE. 


I wou'd 15. meant but to-deceive 1 „ 
. DO R= | 


1 


| danger: pur F]1 fee you no more. 


THE PRUDE. 
DORFISE. 


Nay, that wou'd be carrying your diſtruſt too A : 
come, come, be more confident. 


19 


* 


AD 1 N E. 
Fengive me, madam ; but the unfortunate, you 
mn are always a little ſuſpicious: 


DORFISE. 
And what, for example, may your ſuſpicions be 
whilſt I am talking to and looking at you? 
ADINE 
My ſuſpicions are that you mean to try me. 
D 0 RF IS E. 
O the malicious little rogue how cunning he is 


with that air of i innocence : tis love himſelf juſt out 
of his. childhood: get you gone: I am in abſolute 


n 
Since 'tis your order, madam, I take my leave. 
» noris B. | 
- Dat you need not be in ſuch a hurry to obey : 
come back, come back, I eſteem you too much to 
he 


1 
2 
3 
% 
7 
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be angry with you ; but don't abuſe wy eſteem, 
my ſincere regard. 


ADINE. 
But you eſteem Blandford: can one eſteem two 


at the ſame time ? 


DORF ISE. 
O no, never: the laws of reaſon and of love al - 
ow ſucceſſion, but not dixiſion: you'll learn a 


Lereat deal by living with me, child. 


ADINE. 
I have learn'd a great deal by what I ſee alread y. 


DORF IS E. 
= When heaven, my dear, makes a fine woman, it 
Always at the ſame time forms a man on purpoſe for 
er: we go in ſearch of one another for a long 
ime, and make twenty choices before we fix on 
be right; we are always looking as it were for our 
ounterpart, and ſeldom, very feldom meet with 
i- by a ſecret inſtinct we fly after true happineſs; 
nd ſhe [looking tenderly at voy who finds hv 
ed look no farther. 
ADINE, 

If you knew what I really am, e change 1 

your opinion of me. 


Rc nt aa 
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” DORFISE.. 

Never. 7 

ADINE. | 

If once you knew me, Pm ſure you wov'd think 

me unworthy of your care: we ſhould both be 
caught in the fame ſnare. 


DORFISE. 
Caught, my dear, what can you mean? we're 
interrupted :. O tis you, Collette. 


SCENE Il. = 
COLLETTE, DORFISE, ADINE. 
COLLETTE. [In a violent flurry. 


Ay, madam, I could not help it; but there's a: 


more impertinent viſitor ſtill a coming; Mr. Bar- 
tolin. 


DORF IS E: 
Indeed! I did not expect him till to-morrow : 
the villain has n me: return d already ! 


_coL b ETTE. 

as; madam, and here's another unlucky ed dent 5 

the chevalier, that king of coxcombs, not knowing 

the maſter of the houſe, is diſputing with him in the 
* T1 and keeps him there in ſpite « of his teeth. 

| .v O R- 


c 
! 
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DORFISE. 
So much the better. 


| COLLETTE. 

No, madam, ſo much the worſe : for this blun- 
derer, not knowing who he is talking to, laughs in 
his face, inſiſts upon it that nobody ſhall come in 
here to-day ; that every body ſhall be excluded as 
well as himſelf ; that he's an impertinent raſcal, 
and that you were engaged in your own apartment 
in a ſober tcte 4 t&te with a pretty young fellow. 
Bartolin ſwears in wrath that he'll break the door 
down: Mondor ſplits his ſides with laughing, and 
the other burſts with ſpleen. 


DORFISE. 5 
And I in the mean time am dying with fear. 
O Collette, what ſhall I do? what hole mall we 
creep out at? 


AD INE. 
What can this myſtery be? 


DORFISE, 
The myſtery is, that we are both 3 Col» 
lette, whers are you going? 


ADINE. 


What will become of me? 2 
DO R-- 
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DORF ISE. [To Collette, 


Hark ee: ſtay : what a time was this for him to 
return! [to Adine] you muſt hide yourſelf for to- 
night in this cloſet : you'll find a black ſack there, 
wrap yourſelf up in it, and be quiet. My God! 
it is he, that's certain. 


AD INE. [Going into the Cloſet, 
O love, what do I ſuffer for thee ! 


DORFISE. 
Poor lad! he's deſperately fond of me. 


coin 
Huſh! huſh! here he comes, your dear ſpouſs 


SCENE IV. | 
BARTOLIN, DORFISE, COLLETTE. 
DORFISE. [Meeting Bartolin, 
My dear fir, heaven be with you! how late you 
are: you made me ſo uneaſy, I was ready to die 
with fretting. 
BARTOLIN. 
Mondor told me quite another ſtory. 


'DP OR- 
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DORF IS E. 
ss alla lye, every ſyllable he ſays, a horrid tye : 
W 1! think I ought to be believ'd firſt; you know I'm 
W lincere: the fellow loves me to madneſs, and is 
WT piqued at my refuſal of him: his eternal clack teizes 
nme to death.: I will poſitively never ſee him again. 
1 BARTOLIN,. 
He ſeem'd to me to talk rationally enough. 
DORFISE. 
Don't believe a word he ſays. 
_ BARTOLIN.- 
Well, well, I ſhan't mind him: I only came to 
nich our affairs, and to take ſome neceflaries here 
out of the cloſet. 
| DORFISE. [In a perſuaſive tone. 
What are you doing there now? come, don't 8⁰ 


into a body's cloſet. 
Why not? | 


DORFISE. [After pauſing a little. 
Why, do you know, I had the ſame thought as 
you, and have been juſt putting my papers in order 
there, 
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there, ſo I ſent for our old advocate, and we were 


conſulting together, when he was taken with a ſud- 
den weakneſs. 


ol 


 BARTOLIN, 
O nothing but old age, he's very old. 2 
COLLETTE. B 


And ſo, fir, they took him in there to give him 


BARTOLIN © | 
Ay, I underſtand you. 


DORFISE. 
- He's retir'd a little, and has taken a doſe of my 
ſyrup: I ſuppoſe by this time he's got into a nap. 


'BARTOLIN. 
That he is not, I'm ſure, for I hear him walking 


about and coughing. 


COLLETTE, 
And wou'd you go to diſturb an advocate in the 
midſt of his cough? 


BART OLIN. 
I don't like this: TIl go in. 


— 
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DORF ISE. 

Grant heaven he may find nothing there: bark! 
what do I hear! he cries out; murder! my poor | 
adyocate's killed to be ſure, and I am undone: 
which way ſhall I fly? in what convent ſhall I hide 
my ſhame? where ſhall I drown myſelf? 


BARTOLIN. [Returning, and holding Adine by the arm. 
O ho! my dear ſpouſe that is ts be: your advo- 


{ cates are mighty pretty figures: you have made a 


good choice, pick d him out from the whole bar: 
come, my old praCtitioner, you muſt diſappear 
from this court, and harrangue out at the window: 


away with you. 


DORFISE. 
My dear huſband, do but hear me. 


ADINE, 
He her huſband} | 


BARTOLIN. [To Adine. 
Come, raſcal! I muſt begin my revenge upon 
you, and curry you out of your inſolence. 


AD INE. 
Alas! fir, on my knees I aſk your 8 in- 
deed 
4 b 
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deed I have not merited your reſentment : whey 


you know me, you will lament -my fate: Iam ng 
what I — to be. 


B ART OLIN. 


You appear, my friend, to be a ſcoundrel, x 
dangerous rival, and ſhall be puniſh'd : come along, 


fir, 
ADINE. 
Help, here, help ! for heaven's ſake, fir. 
DORIS E. 


He's mad with paſſion: help, neighbours, help! 


BAR T OLIN. 
Hold your tongue. 


DORFISE, COLLETTE, ADINE. 
Help, here, help! 


BARTOLIN. [ Thruſting out Adine. 
Come, fir, get out of my houſe. 
| SCENE V. 
DORFISE, COLLETTE. 
DORFISE. 


What 2 1 22 affair this is! he'll Kill the | 


ow boy, and 1 me too 8 
C Ol- 


4 . 
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COLLETTE. 


To be ſure nothing but the devil cou'd make 
Wu ſign a contract with ſuch a wretch as this. 


* 


DORF ISE. | 
The villain ! go, Collette, this minute, to a juſ- 
e and get a warrant for him: charge him with— | 


COLLETTE. 
With what, Madam? 
; 5 4 ? 0 
pos E. 
With every thing. 
COLLETTE. 244 
Very well, madam: but which way are you 
oing ? ; 
| DORFISE. 
That I know not. 
SCENE VI. 


M. de BURLET, DORFISE, COLLETTE. 


M. de BURLETTE. 
Why, couſin, couſin, what's the matter ? 


DORFISE. 
O couſin? - 
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| M. de BURLET. 

One wou'd have thought you'd been robb'd and 
murther'd, or that your houſe had been © fire; 
what a roaring and a noiſe here is, my dear! 


DORFISE. 


O couſin, III tell you the affair; but, for hex 
ven's fake, keep my ſecret. 


M. de BURLE T. 
Im no keeper of ſecrets, couſin ; but I can be a 
diſcreet as other folks upon occaſion : what is this 
mighty affair of your's? 
: DORFISE. 
The affair's a very bad one, I aſſure you; in 
ſhort—I am 


M. de BURLET. 
What? 


DORFISE, 
Promis'd in marriage, couſin. 


M. de B URL Ex. 


1 know it, my dear—to Blandford : ſo much the 
better: I think it's a good match: I wiſh you hap- 


' BY, and intend to dance at your wedding. 


DOR» 


tt 
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DORFISE. 
O-my dear, you're miſtaken : Bartolin, who is 
now ſwearing below ſtairs, is the man. | 


M. de BURLET. 
mis ſo much the worſe: I don't approve of 
your choice ; but if it is done, it can't be-help'd: 
is he abſolutely your huſband to all intents and pur- 


© purpoſes? 


and 
re; 


 DORFISE. 
Not yet: the world is an utter ſtranger to it ; but 
the contract has been made a great while. 


11S 


M. de BURLE T. 
0 cancel | it by all means. 


| DORFISE. 
It will ſet the wicked world a talking : O couſin, 
I have been ſadly treated. This vile man, you muſt 
know, found me with a young Turk, who was ſhut 
up in my cloſet, not with any bad deſign, 


M. de BURLET. 
O no to be ſure! pray, couſin, is not this a lit- 
tle out of character for a prude ? 


Vo. V. 1 DO R- 
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| DORFISE. 


Not at all: it is a little d a ſmall weak: 
Bp is only. 


M. de B U RI, E T. 
Well, I am glad you own ſo much: our faults 
are ſometimes uſeful: this flip may ſoften your 
temper ; perhaps for the future you will be leſs 
ſevere, 


DORFISE. 
Severe or not, for heaven's ſake, couſin, get me 
out of this ſcrape, and fave me from the tongue of 
ſcandal, and the violence of Bartolin ; if poſſible, 
deliver the poor lad, who is ſcarce eighteen. 0 
here comes my ſpouſe. 


SCENE VI 
BARTOLIN, DORFISE, M. de BURLET. 
oe) MN. de BURLET. 
What an uproar are you making here for nothing, 
only on a ſlight ſuſpicion to put all her friends in 
ſuch a taking : fy, Mr. Bartolin, 


77 7 B ARTOLIN. 
I aſ pardon, indeed, ladies, I am aſham'd, and 


forry I conceiv'd ſuch — ; but appearances 
were 


we 
ha? 
tho 


ſc 


1 
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were ſtrong againſt her: how indeed cou'd I ever 
have imagin'd that this young fellow, for ſo I 
— . was only a girl in diſguiſe? 


DORFISE adde. 
An FREE come-off. 


M. de BURLET. 


Mighty well indeed! ſo my lady here took a git 
for a boy ? 


BARTOLIN, 

The poor child is in tears ſtill: by my troth I 
pity'd her: but why cou'd you not have told me 
who ſhe was? why take a pleaſure in trying my 
temper, and making me angry ? 


DOR FISE. __[Akide. 
Droll enough this! he has play'd his part well, 
however, to perſuade Bartolin he is a girl, and get 


off ſo well: twas a charming contrivance: the dear 


little rogue! but love is a great wit. [To Bar to- 
lin.] Now thou abominable jealous wretch, anſwer 
me, how dare you thus affront my virtue? the 


poor little innocent confided in me: my couſin here 


knows how. warmly I eſpous'd her cauſe, and pro- 
tected her honour: you ought to have had a looſe 
8 a jilt, for your wife; you deſerve no bet- 

0 2 ter, 


— 
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ter, and I hope you'll, meet with one: III -expd 

you, ſir, tho I know it will coſt me dear, but Ia 
determin'd at all events to have the contract all 
null'd, 


BARTOLIN. 

I know upon theſe occaſions women muſt cr 
| but prythee, my dear, don't cry ſo much: come, | 
EE * us be. friends; and let me defire you, madan 
[To Dorfiſe. ] to ſay nothing about this affair: 
| hare ſome Ter: good reaſons for concealing it. 


e1 


n rere 
| 


- DORFISE. [To M. de Bulle. 
Be ſilent, dear couſin, and fave me: on no ac. 
Þ count mention it to the good Mr. Blandford, 


M. de BURLET. 
You may depend on't, I never will. 


BARTOLIN. 
We ſhall be greatly oblig'd to you. 


SCENE VII 


DORFISE, M We BURLET, BARTOLIN, COLLETTE, 
COLLETTE, 
Mr. Blandford is below, madam, and ſays he 
nt come up. 


— 


D O R- 
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DORFISE. © 


0 dreadful! this is my luck! always croſs'd— 


B ART OLIN. 
But after all — | 
M. de BURLET. 
Nay, nay, after what you have ſeen, and being 
guilty of ſo much injuſtice as you have, you have 
no buſineſs to give yourſelf airs: try what, you can 
do—to obey. 


-XP0l 
Ct ar 


8 CEN 1 
DORF IS E, M. de BURL E x. 
5 M. de BURLE T. 

I'm glad to ſee this affair has turn'd out ſo well 
however: to be ſure your intended ſpouſe is rather 
ſhort-ſighted : but between you and I, couſin, 
'twas'a ftrange choice this: and then to take a boy 
for a girl, at his age: well, huſbands will be huſ- 
bands (till I find, always jealous, always laugh » Wi 
and led by the noſe. 


„„ eee — am, 


DORFPISE. [Prudifhly. 
I don't de this language, madam, nor | 
have I deſerv'd this treatment from you: ſurely you 
don't really believe that a young fellow was lock'd 
up in my cloſet ? ? | 


M. de BURLET. 
Indeed but I do, my dear. 
I 3 D O R- 


= 
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| DORFISE. 


What! when my huſband wn you to the con- 
ey” : | 


. 0e BURLET: 
Perhaps your ſpouſe might be miſtaken ; he may 
have bad eyes: beſides, couſin, did not you tell me 


VJourſelf here in this "oP 1 that a young fel. 
10w.—— 


DORFISE. 

— Ridiculous! what I, child, I tell you ſo? never: 
do you think I have loſt my ſenſes? indeed, couſin, 
you ſhould take more care what you fay : when 

once a woman's tongue has got. a habit of talking 
thus lightly, and ſpreading ſcandalous ſtories, in- 

vented merely to calumniate and injure people, there 
is no end of it, but 'tis a hundred to one but ſhe 
repents of it ſometime 1 in her life. 


M. de BURLE T. 
I calumniate, I feandaliſe you, couſin? 
DORFISE. 
You, madam : I vow and ſwear—— 


| M. de B R LE T. 
N Don t ſwear, coulin. | 


| $8411 DORFISB..: | 
But I will. e M. de 
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M. de BURLE T. - 
Fy, my dear, fy: come, come, I ſhall . ne 
more of the ſtory than I ought to believe: take a huſ- 
band, couſin, two if you pleaſe ; deceive em both as 
well as you can ; make young fellows paſs for girls; 
on the ſtrength of your character govern twenty fa- 
milies, and be call'd a woman of virtue; with all 
my heart, it will give me no uneaſineſs, you are ex- 
tremely welcome : nay, I admire your management 
and diſcretion : *tis your pride and glory to deceive 
the world, and mine to divert myſelf with it, with- 


out deſcending to falſehood : I live for my pleaſure :. 
adieu, my dear, my worldly weakneſs bends in all 


humility to your profound wiſdom : dear couſin, 


adieu. 
e 
DORF ISE, COLLETTE. 
DORF IS E. , 
Now will that fooliſh creature go and poll me to 


pieces: my honour and my character are gone: the 


libertines will laugh at my expence: Dorfiſe will 
be the common butt of every ſatyriſt: my name 
will be hitch'd into a hundred rhymes, and furniſh 
matter for every fing-ſong in town: Blandford will 
believe the ſcandal, and Bartolin will cry for venge- 
ance : bow ſhall I ſtop the tongues of calumny ? 

I 4 two 
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two huſbands and a lover in one day! what a dei 
one has to go through to be a prude! wou'd not it 
be better after all to fear nothing, to affect nothing, 
and be a plain woman of honour ? well: one day 
or other Il try to be one. 


COLLETTE, 
At leaſt, madam, let us take care to appear aM 
ſuch ; when we do all we can, you know, we have 
done enough; and ſhe is not always a woman of 
virtue who wiſhes to be ſo. : 


Exp of the THIRD AcT, 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

' DORFISE, COLLETTE. 

nok Is E. 25 

COLLETTE, Tm inevitably ruin'd ; wou'd 

I cou'd ſee young Adine; he is ſo kind, and 

ſo ſenfible! he wou'd tell me every thing. they do 

and fay, and I might take my meaſures with him 

accordingly : my affairs wou'd at leaſt be more 

ſettled, and I ſhou'd know what I have to depend 
on; what ſhall I do, Collette? 


COLLETTE. 
See him, and talk to him freely. 
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| DORFISE, 
Right: towards evening: O Collette, if ſucceſs 
ou'd. but crown this myſterious affair, If I cou'd 


ing, 
day reserve my reputation, and keep my lover, if 1 
du'd but keep one of them, I ſhou'd. be happy: 
COLLETTE. | 
* 2s Ay, ay, one of them is enough o'conſcience.. 
| DORFISE. 


But have you taken care the chevalier ſhall be . 
here preſently ; that he ſhall come privately ; and, 
according to cuſtom, let every body know it? 


COULETTE.:: - 
O never fear, he'll be here I warrant you; he's 
always ready, and fancies you have a paſſion for him. 


DORFI S E. 
He may be of ſervice: wiſe men in their deſigns, 
the better to compaſs their ends, always make uſe 


of tools. 


SCENE II. 


DORFISE, MONDOR, COLLETTE. 

|  _DORFISE. 
My dear chevalier, come along: I have ſomething 
to ſay to you. 3 
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 MONDOR. 
Fou know, madam, Iam the loweſt of your ſub- 
* Jes, your humble ſlave, your chevalier : what 
| muſt I do? tilt for you? fight for you? die for you? 
ſpite. of all your cruelty, Fam ready: ſpeak, madam, 
and it is done. 
l DORFIS E. 
| And am I indeed ſo happy as to have charm'd the 
| agreeable Mondor? but do you love as you ought 
to love me, with that pure and refined Faden 4 


MOND 0 R. 
I do; but prythee, my dear, don't be ſo formal; 
beauty is moſt engaging when it is eaſy and tracta- 
ble: the exceſs of virtue is diſguſtful: in ſhort, 
my dear, you want a little of my correction. 
DOR FIS E. 
What think you of young Adine? 
MONDOR. 
| Who, I? nothing at all: his figure makes me 
perfectly eaſy, I aſſure you: Mars and Hercules 
. vere never jealous of Adonis. 


DORFISE. 
Well: I love your confidence, and ſhall reward 


it: the malicious world perhaps will tell you I am 
ſecretly engag'd ; but tis falſe; believe em not: a 
| hundred 
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hundred lovers have ogled, and teis'd me, but I was 
born to be ſubdued by you, and you alone. 


MOND OR. 
That's more indeed than I cou'd flatter myſelf with 


the hopes of. 


D 0 RFI 8 E. 
To convince you of it, I promiſe to marry you a as 
ſoon as ever you pleaſe: be prudent, and be happy. 


MONDOR. 
Happineſs 3 is enough for me, prudence we'll leave 
to another opportunity : but do not, my dear char- 
mer, delay it: time you know 1s precious. 


DORFISE. 
But then one thing I muſt inſiſt on from you. 


- 


MONDOR. 
I am your huſband, madam, and you may com- 
mand me. 


DORFISE. 

You muſt take care that none of my troubleſome 
viſitors intrude on me to-night : the proud, peeviſh 
Blandfoxd, my couſin, and her fool Darmin, with all 
their train of impertinent relations, muſt go ſome- 
where elſe, for I poſitively will notfhe diſturb'd by 
them; then, chevalier, at midnight, and not be- 


1 6 5 ſore, | 


THE PR U DE. 
fore, Il meet you in the arbour ; bring your law. 
yer with you, and we'll ſign and ſeal. 

. MOND OR. 

Tranſporting thought ! how I ſhall triumph over 
that fool Blandford ! well, I will ſo laugh at, ſo ri. 
dicule the poor creature. 

DORFISE. 


Be ſure you don't forget to be at my window a 
little before midnight : away: be diſcreet. 


180 


MOND OR. 
0 if Blandford did but know this! 
DORFISE. 
Away, begone, or we ſhall be ſurpris'd. 
MONDOR, 
— Adiens my dear wife. 
DORFIS E. 
Adieu. 
MOND OR. 


I go with rapture, to wait for the dear happy 
hour when prudery ſhall be ſacrificed to love. 


SCENE m 
DORFISE, COLLETTE. 
COLLETTE. 


Well, if Lean gueſs at your —— hang me: 
*tis a riddle to me. 


3 DO R- 
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DORFISE. 
III explain it to you: P've made Mondor promiſe 


to tell nothing, but I know very well he'll tell all, 


that's enough : his tale will juſtify me: Blandford 
will think every thing mere calumny, and not 
know a word of the truth: to-day-at leaſt I ſhall be 
fafe ; and aſter to-morrow, if ſucceſs crowns my 


deſigns, I ſhall be afraid of nobody. 


COLLETTE. 
Delightful! I'm glad to hear you ſay fo, and yet 


you put me in a horrid fright : are you ſure, ma'am, 


the plan's well laid? and that you won't, aſter all, 
fall into the ſnare yourſelf which you laid for others? 
for heav'n's ſake, take care what you do. 


DORFISE. 

O Collette, Collette, how ſtrangely one flip 
brings on another! we are led aſide from error to 
error, and from crime to crime, till our heads turn 
round, and we fall down the precipice : but I have 
one ſtring ſtill to my .bow; I' am ſure of young 
Adine: the Chevalier comes at twelve, but my 


- little lover will be beforehand with him: let him 


be here at nine, Collette, .d'ye hear me? 


COLLETTE. 


TI take care of that, madam. 
| D O R- 
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| por Is B. 
They take him for a girl, by his air, his voice, 
and his beardleſs chin; therefore tell him I'd have 
him dreſs himſelf in girl's cloaths. 


FI COLLETTE. 6 

An excellent ſcheme! heav'n proſper it! in 
| 3 P 

| DORFISE, x 

The boy may ſerve, you know, to diſpel one's X 


melancholy : but the great point I wou'd{ bring 
about is, to throw all the ſcandal upon my couſin, 
and to make Blandford believe that Adine came 
here upon her account; let him fall a dupe to his 
con credulity. 


COLLETTE. 

The fitteſt inſtrument you cou'd have choſe : for 

he believes every thing that's bad of her, and every 

thing that's good of you: imagines he ſees clearly, 

and at the ſame time is ſtark- blind : I have taken 

care already to confirm him in the opinion, that 

our little coquette is in love with the boy, and not 
you. 


DORFISE. 

To be ſure lies are bad things; but they are mighty 
ſerviceable ſometimes, and do a great deal of good. 
| SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
BLANDFORD, DORFISE. 


* 


BLANDFORD. 7 
O tempora! O mores ! dreadful corruption in- 
deed! to deſire him to viſit her! the poor ſimple 
ingenuous youth, ſhe wants to draw him into a 
paſſion for her, and employs all the little ſubtleties, 
all the ſnares which love makes uſe of to catch un- 
wary hearts. 
DORF ISE. 
wel, but after all, Mr. Blandford, ſhe may not 
have carry'd it ſo far as we imagine: I wou'd not 
do her ſo much injury as to ſuppoſe it : one ſhou'd 
not think evil of one's neighbour : to be ſure things 
were in a fair way, but you know our French co- 
quettes. 
BLAND FORD. 
Yes, yes, I know em. 


DORFISE. 
The moment a young man appears with an air 
of innocence and ſimplicity, they are after him. 


: BLANDFORD. | 
Yes; yes: vice, above all things, is fond of ſe- 
ducing virtue: but how, Dorfiſe, can you bear 
people of ſuch character? . 
. DO R- 
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: DORF 1 8 E. 
As patiently as I can, ſir: but this is not all. 
BLANDFORD. 

Why, what, pray—— 

DORFISE. 

o, ſir, you have another tale to hear: 7 
know, theſe excellent contrivers wou'd endeavour 
to perſuade the world truly, that the young fellow 
was brought in for me? 


IAN DTOR D. 

For you? 5 
DORFISE. 

| Yes; they ſay I wanted to ſeduce him. 

| BLANDFORD. 


Well, that to be ſure is ridiculous to the Jaſt d de- 
gree: for you! 
_-DORFISE, | 
Ay, for me, and that this pretty youth 
B LAND FORD. 
That was really a fine invention. 


| DORFISE. 

A better than they think for : O they have play'd 
me a great many ſuch tricks: O Mr, Blandford, if 
you knew what I ſuffer! they'll tell you too I'm to be 

marry'd to that fool, Mondor, and this very night. 


BLAND- 
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B LAN PDF ORD. | 
O my dear Dorfiſe! the more thou art wounded 
by the envenom'd darts of ſlander and calumny, 


with the warmer zeal ſhall this heart, that adores 
thee, defend thy injur'd and unſpotted virtue. 


DORFISE. | 
You are deceiv'd, indeed you are. 


BLANDFORD. 

No, Dorfiſe : I think I know myſelf a little, and 
I wou'd have laid my life on't I ſaw your couſin 
ogling Adine this very day : let me tell you, it re- 
quires ſenſe and underſtanding to be honeſt : I ne- 
ver knew a fool with a good heart: virtue itſelf is 
nothing but good ſenſe : I am ſorry for Darmin, be- 
cauſe I really love and eſteem him; *twas againſt my, 
advice he ventur'd to embark in ſuch a leaky veſſel. 


S CE NE V. 


BLANDFORD, DORFISE, DARMIN, M. de BURLET. 
M. de BURLET. 

What? always diſmal and ſolemn, full of ſpleen | 
and rancour, grumbling and growling at all man- 
king, that either don't hear you, or if they do, 
only laugh at your folly? dear virtuous fool, finiſh 


thy 
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thy ſoliloquies, and come along with me: I have 
Juſt bought a few trinkets, you ſhall have ſome of 


them: come, we're going to Mondor's, he's to 


treat us; I have order'd him to get muſic, to 
purge your melancholy humours ; and after that, 
my dear, Ill take you by the hand, and dance with 
you till to-morrow morning, [to Dorfiſe] ay, and 
you ſhall dance too, Mrs. Prim. 


| DORFISE. | 
Prythee, hair-brains, hold thy tongue: ſuch 
things wou'd not become me; and beſides, madam, 
you ſhou'd remember 


M. de B U RLET. 
None of your beſides I beg you, madam: every 
thing is forgot; my philoſophy is, remember 
nothing, 
DORFISE. [To Blandford. 
| You ſee now whether I was right or not: your 


ſervant, ſir: ſhe. really” growe too ſcandalous, [ 
muſt be gone. 


EEE BLANDFORD. 
9 madam. 


DORFI q E. | 
No, fir : *tis impoſlible : it hurts my ſoul, my 


hohour—— 
M. de 


* 
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M. de BURLE T. 
My god! talk leſs of honour, madam, and regard 


it more. 
Dorfiſe goes out. 


DARMIN. [To M. de Burlet. 
She ſeems out of humour: I fancy my friend 
Blandford begins to find her out. 


M.de BURLET. 


O all the world muſt talk of it : but Darmin and _ 
I ſay nothing. 
B L A N DFORD. 


I fancy not indeed: you would hardly conkes - 
to me ſuch folly and extravagance. 


DARMIN. 
No, fir ; we wou'd not make you ſo _—— 
M. de BURLET. | 
We know your humour too well, to make you 
ſtill more miſerable by reproaching you with your 
misfortunes. | 
BLANDFORD.. 
Go, go, hide yourſelves both, and die with ſhame. 


M. de BURLET. 


Why ſhou'd we diſturb at once the quiet of your 


whole life, by expoſing Dorfiſe, and making your- 


ſelf a common laughing ſtock ? no, fir; I own 1 


9 


” 
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am light and airy, free, and familiar, but have yet 
. Tome goodneſs in me, and am no buſy-body: 1 
_ ſhou'd fee you deceiv'd a thouſand times by your 
friend, and duped by your wife, hear your ad. 
ventures chaunted thro? every ſtreet, nay ſing em 
| myſelf, before ever you ſhou'd hear a word from 
me: to tell you. the truth, the two great ends! 
have in view, are peace and pleaſure; I love my- 
ſelf, and therefore hate all idle reports and ſcands- 
| lous tales, true or falſe : live and be happy is my 
motto : and he, I think, is a great fool who makes 
himſelf miſerable by the follies of others. 
BLANDFORD. 
Light unthinking woman! ?tis not the affairs of 
others, tis your own, madam, that now calls for 
your attention. ' hee: 


M. de BURLET. 
Vine, ſir? 


BLANDFORD. 

Yes, madam : tis you who are to blame, and 
highly too; you who ſeduc'd x virtuous youth, and 
then endeavour'd to lay the ſhameful intrigue on 
the innocent Dorfiſe. 
. M. de BURLE T. 
O the ſcheme is excellent: tis more than I ex. 
pee and ſo twas I, who ſometimes —— 

| B L A ND- 
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i B LAN DF ORD. 
Les, madam, you yourſelf. 

M. de BURLE T. 
With Adine! 


| BLANDPORD. 
'Yes. 
ro M. de BURLET. 
I am i in love with him then? 


BLANDFORD. 
Moſt certainly. 


M. de BURLET. 
And 'twas I that put him in the cloſet? 


BLANDFORD. 
It was: the thing was clear enough. 


M. de BURLET. 

O mighty well! a lucky thought indeed! I os 
mire the contrivance: O my dear, madman, what a 
mixture thou art of honeſty and folly ! the very 
model of Don-Quixote, brave, ſenſible, knowing, 
and virtuous, yet. in one point an abſolute fool ; 
but for heav'n's fake take care how you recover 
your ſenſes : believe me, *twou'd be the worſt 
thing you ever did in your life: well, folly has its 
advantages: adieu: come, Darmin. 

SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
BLANDFORD, DARMIN. 
BLANDFORD. 

Stay, Darmin, I have your honour and your in- 
tereſt at heart: I am angry, and I have reaſon to 
be ſo ; in ſhort, you mult quit this artful woman, 
get out of the ſnare ſhe has laid for you, 1 
her, or break with me. 


f DARM IN. 
The alternative is a cruel one: I own to thee, l 
love my friend, and I love my miſtreſs : but how 
can thy hard heart judge ſo uncharitably of all hu- 
man kind: can't you ſee that this web of perfiby is 
woven by a baſe deſigning woman? that ſhe de- 
ceives you, and wou'd lay the ſhame and igno- 
miny on another? 


BLANDFORD. 

Doſt not thou ſee, fool as thou art, that a vile 
ſcandalous abandon'd wretch has choſe thee for her 
tool, her butt, her ſtalking horſe, that, like an 
ideot, you bite at the hook ; and that ſhe is only 
trying to ſee how far ſhe can exerciſe her tyranny 
over your eaſy heart? 


DAR. 


— 
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DARMIN. | 
Eaſy as it is, let me intreat you, aſk the only 
witneſs who is able to determine it: I have ſent for 
young Adine, he will tell you the whole truth of 


che affair. 


BLAND FORD. 

O yes: I doubt not but the jade has tutor'd * 
young parrot well, and taught him his leſſon: but 
let him come, let him endeavour to deceive me ; 
I ſhall not believe him: I ſee your intention, I ſee 
plainly enough, you want, by every artifice, to 
blacken and deſtroy my dear Dorfiſe, to draw me 


© off to your niece, whoſe charms you have ſo often 


boaſted ; but you need not give yourſelf the trou- 


ble, for I ſhall never think of her. 


| DARMIN. 

As you pleaſe for that : but indeed, Blandford, I 
pity your folly: to experience the falſchood of a 
perfidious woman, may perhaps be many a poor 
man's fate, and muſt be borne with; but really to 
loſe one's money is a ſerious affair: this Bartolin, 
this noble friend of yours, has he refunded? - 


BLANDFORD. 
What buſineſs is that of yours? 


5 D A R- 
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D ARMIN. 
I beg pardon, I thought it was; but I am miſta. 
ken: here comes Adine: Ill retire: let me inform 
you, if you diſtruſt him, you are more in the 
wrong than you think for : he has a noble heart, 
and you may one day know he is not what perhaps 
he might appear to be. 


SCENE vn. 
BLAN PDF ORD, ADIN R. 
B LAN D FORD. 

So! J ſee they are all reſolutely bent to lead me 
by the noſe : Dorſiſe, thank heav'n, is of another 
nature; ſhe ſays nothing, but ſubmits to her un- 

happy fate without appearing too deeply affected 
by it ; too confident, or too timid; ſhe avoids me, 
and hides herſelf in retirement ; ſuch is always the 
behaviour of injur'd innocence. Now, young man, 
tell me the truth in every particular with ſincerity; 
nature ſeems in you pure and uncorrupted ; you 
know I love you; do not abuſe my growing incli- 
nation to you, but conſider that the happineſs of 
wy life is concern'd in this affair, 


__ ADINE. 
Indeed, fir, I love you tov well to abuſe or de- 
ceive you. 8 
B LAND F ORD. 


| Tell me then every thing as it paſs'd. 
MET 7 a pals ADINE 
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ADINE. 
Firſt then, Iaflure you, that Dorfiſe—— 
BLANDFORD. 
Stop there, you mean her couſin, Im ſure you do, 
ADINE. 
I don't, indeed, fir. | 


BLANDFORD, 
Well, go on. 


ADINE. 


Dorſiſe then, I fay, introduc'd me by a private 
door to her chamber. | 


BLANDFORD. 
She did, but *twas not for herſelf. 


ADINE. 
It was. 
BLANDF ORD. 
No, child: *twas M. de Burlet, you know it was. 
A DIN E. 


I tell you, fir, Dorfiſe was poſitively in love with 
me. | ; 
| BLANDFORD. 
The little raſcal ! 
ADINE. 

The exceſs of her paſſion ſurpris'd and ſhock'd me: 

I was far from being pleas'd with it: nay, I aſſure 
you, I was angry at her: I was incens'd at her falſe- 
Vol. V. K hood 
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hood; and told her, if I had been like her, I ſhou'd 
have been more faithful. 
B LAND FORD. 

The villain! how they have prepar'd him! well, 
what follow'd? 

ADINE. 

After this ſhe grew loud and vehement, when 
on a ſudden a violent knocking was heard, and who 
ſhou'd come in but her huſband. 

 BLANDFORD. 
Her huſband! O very well! what a ridiculous 
ſtory ! the chevalier, I ſuppoſe. 
"+ DINE. 
| No: a real huſband, I afſure you ; for he was 
| extremely brutal, and extremely jealous : he threat- 
ned to murder her, call'd her falſe, perfidious, in- 
famous, and abandon'd : I expected to have bcen 
kill'd too, for he was in a dreadful rage with me, 
tho' for what reaſon I know not: I was forced to fall 
on my knees and intreat him to ſpare my life; Pm 
ſure I tremble yet at the thoughts of him. 
BLANDFORD. 
The little coward! but this huſband, what was 


his name? 
AD INE. 


I don't know indeed. 
B LAND- 


r 
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B LAND FORD. 
A fine trick this! what ſort of a man was he? 


deſcribe him to me. 


ADINE. 

He ſeem'd to me, as far as the horrid fright I was 
in permitted me to obſerve him, a fellow of a very 
diſagreeable aſpect, fat and ſhort, like a turn-ſpit, 
flat nos'd, with a large chin, hunch-back'd, a yel- 
low tann'd complexion, grey eye-brows, and an 
eye that look'd like—the devil. 


BLANDFORD. : 
An excellent picture! how can J recollect him by 
all this? yellow, you ſay, tann'd, grey, ſhort and 
fat: who can it be? but you only mean I lee to 
laugh at me. 
ADINE. 
Try, then, fir, and prove me: to night, this 
very night, ſhe has appointed again to meet me. 


BLANDFORD. 
Another appointment with M. de Burlet? 


ADINE. 
Still, fir, you will miſtake the perſon, 


BLANDFORD. 
Not with Dorfiſe ? : 
K 2 ADINE. 
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faithful to you. 


ö ADINE. 
With her indeed. 


B LAN DF ORD. 
With her? 


A DIN E. 

With her, I tell you. 

BLANDFORD. 

Amazing! you confound me! an aſlignation 

with Dorfiſe this night? | 
ADINE. 

This very night, fir, if you pleaſe, you may ſee me 
there: I am to go in girl's clothes, which ſhe herſelf 
ſent me; and to go in by a private door to your miſ- 
treſs, fir, your faithful, prudent, diſcreet miſtreſs. 

BLANDFORD, 

This is too much; I cannot, will not bear it: 
which ever way I conſider it, I fear ſhe is diſloyal : 
may I depend upon you? | 

. __ ADINE. ; 

My heart is too deeply concerned for your inte- 
reſt and happineſs to be inſincere: your's I know is 
truth itſelf: indeed, Mr. Blandford, I love, and am 


BLANDFORD. 
The little flatterer ! 
| ADINE, 


Can you doubt my honour ? | | 
2 BLANP- 
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BLANDFORD. 
Away, I—— | 


| SCENE VIII. 
BLANDFORD, ADINE, MONDOR, 

: MONDO R. 

Come, come, you make the gueſts wait, and 
ſtop the courſe of pleaſure: why, you never want- 
eq mirth and good company more in your life: to 
be ſure your affairs go badly enough ; you have loſt 
e pour miſtreſs, but never mind it: but you ſhou'd 
ö not have ſet up for my rival; I told you I ſhou'd 
gain the victory, and ſo J have. 

1 B LAN D FORD. 

What wou'd you inform me of, friend? 


MONDOR. 
| Nay, nothing of conſequence, only that I'm go- 
ing to be married to your miſtreſs, that's all. 


.. BLANDFORD. 
is O very well! I know that already. 
2 MOND OR. 


hvyer with me, and that 


k 3 B LAN PD. 


What! did you know that I was to carry the 
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| BLANDFORD. 

Fes, yes, I know it all, your whole plot, and! 

don't care a farthing about it: ¶ Aſide.] This boy 
has not learn'd half his leflon : hark'ee, fir, [T; 
Adine. ] This appointment and your's are a little in. 
compatible; what ſay you to this, fir? does it ſtrike 
you? either you endeavour to deceive me, or are 
deceiv'd yourſelf: but you are young in the ſchool 
of vice; a heart like thine, ſimple and unexperi- 
enc'd, is an excellent inſtrument in the hands of a 


villain: alas! thou cam'ſt here but to make me mi- 
ſerable. 


A DIN E. 

This is too much, fir: take care leſt your harſh 
temper, and ill-plac'd reſentment, ſhou'd deſtroy 
that pity which {till pleads for you; tis that alone 
which keeps me here: but go, run headlong to your 
ruin; liſten to nobody, ſuſpect your beſt friend, 
and believe only thoſe who abuſe you; accuſe and 
affront me; but learn to reſpect a heart that, with 
regard to you, was never a deceiver, or deceiv'd. 


MOND OR. 

Hear you that, ſir? but thou art choaked with 
ſpleen; even children laugh at you; prythee learn 
to be wiſer : come along with me, and drown all 
your cares in Greek wine: come away, boy. 

| SCENE 


o 
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SCENE IX. 


BLANDFORD, ADINE. 
BLANDFORD. 

Stay, Adine: thou haſt mov'd me: thy concern 
alarms me: you know my humour, my folly, but 
you know. my heart too, 'tis honeſt, and has only 
too much ſenfibility : you ſee how I am diſtreſs'd; 
em you take a cruel pleaſure in laughing at my 
misfortunes ? tell me truth, I conjure thee. 


ADINE, 
I know your heart is good, nor is mine leſs pure: 
never till this hour did I but once put on diſguiſe ; 
but with regard to Dorfiſe and yourſelf I have been 


honeſt and ſincere: I own I lament in you that fa- 


tal paſſion which has blinded you, but 'tis a paſſion 
I know that will ſeduce the wiſeſt of us all; love a- 
lone can ſet every thing right ; that has taken away 


your ſight, and that ſhou'd reſtore it to you. 
[He goes out. 


BLANDFORD. [ Alone. 


What can he mean? love alone ſhould reſtore it; 


he once put on a diſguiſe, and yet he is ſincere! I 
don't underſtand it; certainly 'tis all a trick, a plot 
only to make a fool of me : Mondor, Darmin, her 

K 4 couſin, 
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couſin, Bartolin, Adine, Dorfiſe, Collette, all the 
world in ſhort conſpires with my own fooliſh heart 
to make me miſerable and ridiculous: this vile 
world, which I deſpiſe as it deſerves, is nothing 
but a confuſed heap of folly and wickedneſs: but if 
in this tempeſt of the ſoul I muſt ſay whether I will 
be knave or fool, my choice is made, and I bleſs my 
lot: O heaven! let me be {till a dupe, but O pre- 
ſerve my virtue! 


EnD of the FoukR Tau AcT, 


_ 


ACT V. SCENE I. 
B LAN DF ORD. Alone. 
HAT will become of me? where ſhall I 
W fly for ſafety? my misfortunes follow one 
another without end: I go to ſea, a pirate attacks 
and ſinks my veſſel : I come to land, and there J 
am told that an ungrateful woman, whom I ador'd, 
is a worſe pirate ſtil]: a ſtrong box, which I had leſt 
behind, 1s my only reſource: a raſcal promiſes to 
give it me back, and puts me off from time to time, 
and he perhaps may prove the third corſair: I am 
waiting for Adine, and he is not come yet; every 
body provokes, and every body avoids me: all per- 
| haps 
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haps the conſequence of my uhappy temper, that 
made me ſuſpicious of every friend, and open to 
every enemy: if it be fo, I am wrong, I own I am, 
and fortune has a right to ſport thus with me: of 
what ſervice is my melancholy virtue but to make 
me more ſenſible of my miſeries, and more conſci-- 
ous of having deſerv'd them? this boy too not come 
yet! 
SCENE IE. 
BLANDFORD, M. de BURLET. 
| [Pafling croſs the ſtage. 
BLANDFORD. [Stopping her. 
Stay, madam, I beſeech you ſtay, and calm, . if: 
poſſible, this tempeſt of my ſoul ; for heav'n's fake,, 
one word with you: where are you running to? 


M. de BURLET. 
Jo ſupper: to be merry: Pm in haſte, fir.. 


B LAND FORD. 
Eknow I affronted you, and you have reaſon to 
be angry; but forget and forgive. 


M. de BURLE T. [smiliog. 
O I have forgiven you a great while ago Tm. 
not angry, I aſſure you. 


k. 5: BI RO 
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BLANDFORD. 
You are too good: will your gaiety for once deign 
to intereſt itſelf in my diſtreſs ? 


M. de BURLET. 
Gay as Iam, Mr, Blandford, I aſſure you, I have 
friendſhip, eſteem, and pity for you. 
| BLANDFOR D. 
You are ſorry then for my unhappy fate. 


| M. de BURLET. 

Your unhappy fate! yes : but more for your un- 
happy temper. 

BLANDFORD. 

You are honeſt, however, and truth you know, 
has always charms for me: but ſay, is Darmin a 
faithful friend, or does he deceive me? 

| M. de BURLE T. 

Darmin loves you, and poſſeſſes all your virtues 

with more ſoftneſs and complacency. 
BLANDFORD. 
And Bartolin ? 


M. de BURLEF. 

Jou want me to anſwer for Bartolin too, and for 
all the world I ſuppoſe : excuſe me ; Bartolin, for 
aught I know, is an honeſt caſhier ; what reaſon 
have you to ſuſpect him? he's your friend, and the 
friend of—Dortfiſe. 


— 
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B LAND FOR D. 

Of Dorfiſe? but tell me freely: cou'd Dorfiſe, 
eou'd ſhe entertain a paſſion for a boy, and in fo 
ſhort a time too: and what is this lawyer that Mon- 
dor talks of; public report ſays he's to marry her. 


M. de BUR LE T. 
Public reports ſhou'd be deſpis'd. 


B LAND FORD. 

I am this moment come from her: ſhe has ſworn” 
eternal truth to me: ſhe has wept: love and grief 
were in her eyes: did they. bely her heart? is ſhe 
faiſe? and 1s Adine—you laugh at me. 

'M. de BURLET. 

I laugh at your ridiculous figure: come, come, 
take courage, man: as for the boy, take my word- 
for it, he'll never forſake you; tis impoſſible. 

BLANDFORD. 

You give me comfort: the coxcomb, Mondor, 
is not worth my care; Dorſiſe loves me, and I love- 
her for ever. | | 

M. de BURLET. 

For ever? that's too much. 


BLANDFORD. 
Not where one is belov'd ; but then this Adine 
mull be a baſe calumniator, muſt have a bad heart: 
K 6 | | M. de 
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M. de BURLE T. 
O no: be aſſur'd, he has a noble mind, candid, 
honeſt, and ingenuous, the happy favourite of in- 
dulgent nature. 


BLAND p ORD. 
You mock me, madam. 


M. de BURLET. 
Indeed I don't: *tis truth. 
BLANDFORD. 
Now am I plung'd again in darkneſs and uncer- 
tainty; you ſport with my diſtreſs, and take plea- 
ſure in tormenting me: Dorſiſe, or he, has deeply 
injured me: one of them, you muſt allow, has been 
a traitor to me; is it not ſo? 
M. de BURLET. Laughing. 
That may be. | 
| BLANDFORD. 
If it is, you ſee what reaſon I had 
| M. de BURLET.. 
And after all it may not be ſo: I accuſe nobody. 


BLANDFORD. 
Fll be reveng'd. 


M. de BURLET. 
Ridiculous ! be leſs angry and more diſcreet : 


come, II tell you what, will you take the only ſure 
method, one that I ſhall recommend to you ? 
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BLANDFORD. 
I will. 


M. de BURLET. 

Then leave this dark myſterious, affair to itſelf ;. 
make no buſtle about it, but turn every thing, asIdo, 
to a jeſt: take up your money of Bartolin, and live 
along with us without care or ſolicitude : never go 


too deeply into things, but float with me upon the 
furface ; know the world, and bear with it; the 


only way to enjoy is to ſkim lightly over it: you 
look upon me as a giddy creature, and fo. F am; 
but let me tell you, the only matter of importance 
in this life, is to enjoy ourſelves, and be happy. 


SCENE III. 
 _BLANDFORD. [Alone: 
To be happy ! good ! excellent advice! wou'd not 
one think now it were an eaſy thing, that one had 


only to wiſh for happineſs, and poſſeſs it? wou'd 
it were ſo! and why ſhould it not? why fhou'd I 


take ſo much pains to make myſelf unhappy ? ſhall 
F ſuffer this boy, and Darmin, and Mondor to diſ- 
tract me thus? no: I'Il follow this giddy girl's ad- 
vice; ſhe's gay, but honeſt and finccre : Dorfiſe 
loves me, and I am yet ſecure :. for the future, III 
ſee nothing, liſten to nothing: they wanted to alarm 


I | me 
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me with this Adine, to hood-wink, and then to 
lead me where they pleas'd; but I'm not to be 
caught in their ſnares: Darmin is wrapp'd up in 
that niece of his, and wou'd fain palm her upon 
me; but I deteſt her: ha! what's this? 
[Adine appears in woman's cloaths at the further end 
of the ſtage. ] 
 Yonder's that unhappy youth who has caus'd me 
ſo much uneafineſs : he looks exactly like a girl: 
how genteel his air, and ſo eaſy too, as if the 
cloaths had been made for him! the face too is tru- 
ly female. | 
SCENE IV. 
BLANDFORD, ADINE. 
| ADINE. 

Well, fir, you ſee I'm dreſs'd for my part, and 
now you will know the truth. 
| BLANDFORD. 

I defire to know nothing more about it; I have 
heard enough; leave me I beſeech you; I have al- 
ter'd my ſentiments, and hate this diſguiſe ; go, 
go, put on your own habit, and trouble yourſeclf 
no more with this affair. | | 

ADIN E. 
What ſay you, fir? at laſt then J perceive it is 


not in my power to change your unalterable heart; 
or 
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or to reverſe your cruel fate ; alas! you know not 


the weight of grief that hangs upon me, but e'er 


long you will fee the fatal effects of it: farewel! 1 
leave you, fir, for ever. 


BLANDFORD. 
What can this mean? he weeps ! ſpeak, I intreat 
thee, tell me, what intereſt haſt thou in my happi- 
neſs or miſery ? 


ADINE. 
My intereſt, fir, was your's: till this moment 
never knew I any other : but I have been to blame, 
I try'd to ſerve you ; 'tis not the firſt time. 


'BLANDFORD. 

The innocence of his look, his modeſt confi- 
dence, his voice, his air, his open and ingenuous 
behaviour, ſtill plead for him—but the hour is paſt, 
when this intrigue you told me of was to take 
place; I was to have been an eye-witneſs of it. 

ADINE. | 

Hark! I hear a door opening: this is the place, 
and this the time, when you ſhall be convinc'd who 
it is that loves you, | 


BLANDFORD. 
Juſt heav'n ! is it poſſible ? | 
| ADINE, 


. 
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It is. 
BL AND FORD. 
Stay you here then: but 'tis all a trick, an arti- 


fice: Dorfiſe! no 


AD INE. 


Huſh! T hear a noiſe : it comes towards us: I'm 


frighten'd, tis ſo dark. 
B LAND FORD. 


Fear nothing. 5 
AD INE. 


Be ſilent: for IJ hear ſomebody coming: huſh! 


away. 
. 
A DIN E, B LAND. FORD, 
* one ſide of the ſtage, which is ſuppos'd to be quite dark. 


DORFISE, (on the other, on tiptoe. 


DORFISE. 


I thought I heard my charmer's voice; how punc- 


tual he is! the dear boy. 


AD INE. 
Huſh! c 
DORFISE. 
Huſh, is it you ?- 
AD INR. 


Yes: tis I: ſtill faithful to my love: tis I who 
come here to prove that I have deſerv'd a better re- 


turn for all my tenderneſs. 
DO R- 
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DORFISE. 

I cannot give thee a better: you muſt forgive me; 
I wou'd not have made you wait ſo long, my dear, 
but Bartolin, whom I did not expect, is return'd ; 
in ſpite of all my care, he has got a fit of jealouſy 
upon him. 

ADINE. 

Perhaps he is afraid of meeting Blandford here: 

he 18 a dangerous rival, 


DORFISE, 
Very likely indeed: O my dear, what with 
Blandford, and my vile huſband, I'm dreadfully 
hamper'd: I don't know which I hate moſt: in 


ſhort, Par ſure of nothing, but that I love you, 


ADINE, 
You hate Blandford then heartily? 


DORFISE. 
I think I do: fear naturally begets averſion. 


ADINE. 
Well, but your other ſpouſe 


DORFISE. 
O him never think of. 


B LAN PDP FORD. (Ade. 
How I cou'd wiſh now 
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AD INE. [Softly to Blandford, - 
Huſh! huſh! 
DORFISE. 
F have been conſulting, my dear, about the con- 
track: it certainly might be ſect aſide : I wiſh it were, 


and then I might have hopes of another match, 


ADINE. 


te 
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What, of marrying me? 
1 

DORF ISE. 1 
I think the beſt way wou'd be for us to part for 
a time, to avoid ſcandal; and then meet, and be : 
united by a ſacred and a laſting tye.. ; 
ADINE. | 
A ſting tye! come then: let us be gone : but E 
how are we to live? f 
DORF ISE. f 
Your prudent foreſight charms me: I always ad- 


mir'd your diſcretion: you muſt know then, the 
fighting Mr. Blandford, an hero at ſea, but an ar- 
rant blockhead at home, when he left Marſeilles, to 
go after the pirates, moſt cordially and moſt affec- 
tionately conſign'd to me, with his heart, his money 
and jewels alſo: as I was, like him, a novice in 
theſe affairs, I put them into the hands of my other 
huſband ; of him I muſt endeavour to recover 'em, 


and 


W 
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and aſſiſt Blandford: the poor man is honeſt, and 
ſhou'd live: away: let us part immediately, and 


take care nobody follows us. 


„A DINEX. 
But what will the world ſay ? 


DORFISE. 
O never heed it: I was afraid of its ſcandal be- 


fore I lov'd: but now I deſpiſe it: I'll be a ſlave to 


none but thee. 


oY 


— 
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: ADINE. 1 
N But me? ä ; 
f DORFIS E. 1 i 
' Tl go immediately and get this ſtrong box: that 10 
. 2 you know will be very neceſſary to us both: ſtay q 1 
here, PII be back in an inſtant. f 9 
: SCENE VI. | 
I BLANDFORD, ADINE, 9 
g ADINE. | 
q Well, fir, what think you now? 
BLANDFORD. % 


Never did I behold ſuch baſe ſuch black ingrati- 
tude, ſuch infernal falſehood : and yet, Adine, you 
ſee the force of pawerful virtue, how its lively in- 


ſtinct ſpeaks even in the moſt corrupted heart. 
ADINE. 
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ADINE. 
How, fir, in what? | 
BLANDFORD. 
You ſee the perfidious wretch duſt not rob me 
of all, ſhe talk'd of aſſiſting me. | 


ADINE. [Tronically, 
O yes, you are mightily oblig'd to her : have 
you never another ſtrong box to entruſt with this 
virtuous lady? | 
BLANDFORD, 
Nay, do not laugh at me, Adine, nor plant ſuch. 
daggers in my heart. 
ADINE, | 
I meant to heal and not to wound it: but can 
you yet admire her? 
BLANDFORD. 
No: ſhe is loathſome: falſchood has robb'd her 


of eyery charm. 
ADINE. 


If, fir, I free you from her ſnares, may I flatter 


myſelf, Mat whilſt you deteſt her vices, you will 
not forget my honeſt ſervice. 


BLANDFORD. 
No, gen'rous youth! I look on you as my ſon, 
and my deliverer, the guardian- angel, whom hea- 


ven 


ve 
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yen hath ſent down to preſerve me ; the half of all 


I have will be but a poor reward for thy care and 
fidelity. 


ADINE. 
You muſt not know at preſent what reward I aſ- 


pire to: but can your heart refuſe the requeſt 
which Darmin perhaps may make to you ? 


BLANDFORD. 
Ha! thou haſt remov'd the veil: I ſee, I fee it 
all; but who, what art thou? are you indeed what 
you reſemble? 


ADINE. [Smiling, 
Whatever I am, for heaven's ſake, be ſilent now: 
| Thear Dorfiſe coming this way. 


DORFISE. [With the ſtrong box. 
| Pre got the box, propitious love has favour'd my 
| deſign: here, my dear, take it: away: let us be 
| gone: have you got it faſt? 


BLANDFORD. 


[Taking it from her, and counterfeiting the voice of 
Adine. 
Yes. 


| DORF IS E. 
Come along then. 1 
| SCENE 
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3CENE VIL 


a iword in Bis have, in the dark, he runs up to Adine, 


BARTOLIN 
Stop, villain, top! art thou not ſatisfy'd with 
robbing me ci my wiic, but muſt run away with 


my money too? 
ADINE, [To Blandford, 


Help! murther! help! 


BLANDFORD, 


[Fighting with one hand, and holding out the box to Adine | 


with the other. 


Take the box. 


SCENE VII. 


BLANDFORD, DORFISE, ADINE, BARTOLIY, 
DARMIN, M. de BURLET, COLLETTE, MONDOR, 
with a napkin and a bottle in his hand. Flambeaus. 


M. de BUR L Ex. 
What's the matter here! hui! hui! what, ught- 
ing too 


MOND OR. 


Hold, hold, gentlemen, what is all this noiſe 


about? 


* 


ADINE. [To Blandford, 
You're not wounded, fir, I hope? 
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DORF ISE. [In confuſion, 
Ha! 


M. de BURLET. 


What 1s the cauſe of this fray, gentlemen, pray | 


inform us? 
BLANDFORD. 
[To Bartolin, after diſarming him. 
O nothing, madam : only this worthy gentleman, 
and truſty treaſurer, this honeſt keeper of the ſtrong 


box, has robb'd me of my miſtreſs and my fortune ; 


by the aſſiſtance of this amiable youth, I have de- 
tected their infamous deſigns, and recover'd my 
money: go, fr, I leave you to your miſerable fate, 


to this virtuous lady: know, my friends, I have un- 
maſk'd their treacherous hearts; this villain—— 


BARTOLIN. [Going off, 
Your ſervant, fir. 


MONDOR. 
A ha! what comes of my aſſignation now? 


BLANDFORD., 
O fir, they made a fool of you. 


 MONDOR, 
And of you too, I think. | 

BLANDFORD. 
They did ſo indeed: I ſeel it yet. ® 
MON. 
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MOND OR. 
Treated you like an idiot. 


BLAND FORD. 
Dreadful, horrible! O prudery, how I deteſt 


thee! 


 MONDOR. 

Well, come, let us think no more of prudes, 
wives, or women, but go in and drink about ; that's 
my way of drowning misfortunes : the man that 
drinks is never melancholy. 


M. de BURLET. 
Pm really ſorry my couſin Dorfiſe ſhou'd behave 
ſo fooliſhly : to be ſure *twill ſet the world a talking, 
but *twill be all over ſoon, and there's an end of it. 


DARMIN. 

Come, Blandford, baniſh ſorrow, and for the fu- 
ture take care of a prude: but do you know this boy, 
who has reſtor'd to you your honour and fortune, 
and ſav'd you from the dangerous precipice which 
your blind paſſion had led you to the brink of? 


' _ BLANDFORD. [Looking at Adine. 
But 


D ARMIN. 


Tis my niece. 
| BLAND- 


d 
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BLANDFORD. 
© heav'n ! | 


DARMIN, 
The very woman whom I ſo often propos'd to my 


deluded friend; who, deceiv'd by a faithleſs wretch, 
deſpiſed and hated all but her. 


'BLANDFORD. 1 


How cou'd I injure, by an unkind refuſal, fo 
many charms ! ſuch beauty and ſuch virtue! 


 _ ADINE. 8 
Lou never wou'd have known me, if chance 
and my own conſtancy had not remov'd the veil of 
black ingratitude, and ſav'd you from yourſelf. 


DARMIN. | 
You owe every thing, your fortune, and your rea- 
ſon to her gen'rous love: what then is ſhe to hope for 
in return? what will you do to make her amends? 


BLANDFORD, 
(Kneeling to Adine, 
Adore her. | 


VoL. V. L _M ON- 
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MOND OR. 
This turn of affairs is as agreeable as it is ſurpri- 
ſing: we ſhall all be gainers by the change: away. 


Exp of the FirTH and laſt Ac. 
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DRAM AT IS PERSON x. 


PROMETHEUS, a Son of Heaven and Earth, 
Demi-God. 

PANDORA. 

JUPITER. 

MERCURY. : 

NRM ESIS. 

NymMPHs. 

TITANS. 

CALESTIAL DEITIEs, 

INTERNAL DEITIES. 


* 


F 


n 


The ſcene repreſents a fine country, with mountains 
at a diſtance, 


SCENE I. 


PROMETHEUS, CHORUS of NYMPHS, 
PANDORA at the further end of the ſtage, ly- 
ing down in an alcove. 


PROMET HE Us. 
N vain, Pandora, do I call on thee, 

My lovely work; alas! thou hear'ſt me not, 
All ſtranger as thou art to thy own charms, 
And to Prometheus' love: the heart I form'd 
Is ſtill inſenſible; thy eyes are void 
Of motion; ſtill the ruthleſs pow'r of Jove 
Denies thee life, and drives me to deſpair : 


L 3 | _ Whilſt 


a P. A N DOR A. 


Whilſt nature breathes around thee, and the birds 
In tender notes expreſs their paſſion, thou 
Alrt ſtill inanimate ; death holds thee flill 


Beneath his cruel empire. 


SCENE I 
PROMETHEUS, the TITANS, ENCELADUS, 
TYPHON,: Ke. 
ENCELADUS and TYPHON. 
Child of Earth 
And Heav'n, thy cries have rais'd the foreſt ; ſpeak ; 
Who *mong'ſt the gods hath wrong'd Prometheus? 


PROMETHEUS. [Pointing to Pandora. 
| Jove 
Ts jealous of my work divine; he fears 
That altars will be rais'd to my Pandora; 
He cannot bear to ſee the earth adorn'd 
With ſuch a peerleſs object; he denies 
To grant her life, and makes my woes eternal. 
| TYPHOON; 
That proud uſurper Jove did ne'er create 
Our nobler ſouls ; life, and its ſacred flame, 
Come not from him. 


ENCELA- 
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ENCELADUS. [Pointing to his brother Typhon. 


We are the ſons of Night 
And Tartarus : 


| To thee, eternal night, we pray, 
Thou wert long before the day ; 
Let then to Janarus Olympus yield, 


TYPHON, 
Let the unrelenting Jove 


Join the jealous gods above ; 
Life and all its bleſſings flow 
From hell, and from the gods below. 


PROMETHEUS and the TWO TITANS, 
Come from the center, gods of night profound, 


And animate her beauty ; let your pow'r 
Aſſiſt our bold emprize ? 


PROME THEUS. 
_ Your voice is heard, 


The day looks pale, and the aſtoniſn'd earth 
Shakes from its deep foundations: Erebus 
Appears before us. 


[The ſcene changing repreſents Chaos; all the gods 
of hell come upon the ſtage, 


CHORUS of INFERNAL DEITIES. 
Light is hateful to our eyes, 
Jove and heaven we deſpiſe; 
. „ 


PS . A. 


The guilty race, as yet unborn, muſt go 
With us to hell's profoundeſt depths below. 


"NEMESIS, 
The waves of Lethe, and the flames of hell, 


Shall ravage all: ſpeak, whom muſt Jandrus 


In its dark womb embrace? 


PROME THEUS. 
I love the earth, 
And wou'd not hurt it: to that beauteous object 


[Pointing to Pandora. 
Have I giv 'n birth; but Jove denies it pow'r 


To breathe, to think, to love, and to be happy. 


The THREE PARCÆ. 
All our glory, and our joy, 
Is to hurt, and to deſtroy ; 
Heav'n alone can give it breath, 
We can nought beſtow but death. 


PROMETHEUS. 
Away then, ye deftroyers, ye are not 
The deities Prometheus ſhall adore ; 
Hence to your gloomy ſeats, ye bateful pow re, 
And leave the world in peace. 


NE ME. 
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| NEMESIS. 
Tremble thou, for thou ſhalt prove 


Soon the fatal pow'r of love: 
We will unchain the fiends of war, 
And death's deſtructive gates unbar. 


[The infernal deities diſappear, and the country re- 
ſumes its verdure: the nymphs of the woods range 
themſelves on each fide of the ſtage. 


PROMETHEUS. [To the Titans, 

Why wau'd ye call forth from their dark abyſs , 
The foes of nature, to obſcure the light 
Of theſe fair regions? | 

From hell Pandora never ſhall receive 

That flame divine which only heav'n ſhou'd 

give. 
ENCE LA D Us. | 

Since, good Prometheus, 'tis thy dear delight 
To ſcatter bleſings o'er this new abode, 
Thou beſt deſerv'ſt to be its maſter : haſte 
To yon bleſt regions, and ſnatch thence the flame 
Cæleſtial, form a ſoul, and be thyſelf 
The great Creator. 


PROMETHEUS. 
Love's in heav'n ; he reigns 
O'er all che gods: Pl throw his darts around, 


L 5 | And 
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And light up his fierce fires: he is my god, 
And will aſſiſt Prometheus. 


CHORUS of NYMPHS. 
Fly to th' immortal realms above, 
And penetrate the throne of Jove; 
The world to thee ſhall altars raiſe, 
And millions celebrate thy praiſe. 


Exp of the FIRST ACT. 


. 


The ſcene repreſents the ſame country; Pandora ina- 
nimate reclin'd in the alcove; a flaming chariot 
deſcends from heaven. 


PROMETHEUS, PANDORA, NYMPHS, TITANS, &. 


: A DRYAD. 


E woodland nymphs, riſe from your fair 
And Gng the prailes of the demi -· god; 


abode, 


Who returns from above 
In the chariot of love. 


oH o- 
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CHORUS of NYMPHS. 
Ye verdant lawns, and op'ning flow'rs, 
Ye ſprings which laviſh nature pow'rs ; 


Ye hills that bear th' impending ſky, 
Put on your faireſt forms to meet his eye. 


PROME THEUS 
Deſcending from the chariot, with a torch in his hand, 
Raviſh'd from heav'n I bring to happier earth 
Love's ſacred flame, more brilliant than the light 
Of glitt'ring day, and to Jove's boaſted thunder 
Superior, 


CHORUS of NYMPHS. 
Go, thou enliv'ning animating ſoul, - 
Thro' nature's ev'ry work, pervade the whole; 


To earth, to water, and to air impart, 
Thy vivid pow'r, and breathe o'er ev'ry heart, 


PROMETHEUS, | 
Coming near to Pandora. 
And may this precious flame inſpire thy frame 
With life and motion! earth, aſſiſt my purpoſe! 
Riſe, beauteous object, love commands thee ; haſte, 


| Obey his voice; ariſe, and bleſs Prometheus ! 


[Pandora riſes, and comes forward, 


CHORUS, 
She breathes, ſhe lives; O love, how great thy pow'r! 
L 6 | PAN. 


——— 
— . A OO I 
— — = 
* 
6 


o 


223 P A N D ORA A 
PANDORA. 

Whence, and what am I? to what gracious pow'rs 

Owe Imy life and being? 


[A ſymphony is heard at a diſtance. 
Hark ! my ears 


Are raviſt'd with enchanting ſounds; my eyes 


With beauteous objects fill'd on ev'ry ſide: 
What wonders hath my kind creator ſpread 


Around me! O where is he? I have thought 


And reaſon. to enlighten me : O earth, 
Thou'rt not my mother; ſome benignant god 
Produc'd me: yes, I feel him in my heart. 

[She firs down by the fide of a fountain. 
What do I ſee !' myſelf, in this fair fountain, 
That doth reflect the face of heav'n *? the more 
T ſee this image, ſure the more I ought 
To thank the gods who made me. 


NYMPHS and TITANS. [Dancing round her. 


Fair Pandora, 
Daughter of heaven, let thy charms inſpire. 


An equal flame, and fan the mutual fire. 


* The original is, 
Le chryſtal de Ponde eſt le miroir des cicux.” 
**.'The chryſtal of this water is the looking-glaſs of heaven.“ 
Which is, perhaps, deſcribing Pandora as better acquainted with 
looking-glaſſes, than one wou'd expect from a lady ſo lately born. 


P A N- 
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PA N DOR A. 
What lovely object that way draws my eyes? 
[To Prometheus. . 
Of all I ſee in theſe delightful manſions, 
Nought pleaſes like thyfelf ; twas thou alone. 


Who gav'ſt me life, and I will live for thee, 


PROMET HE US. 
Before thoſe lovely eyes cou'd ſee 
Their author, they enchanted me; 


© Before that tongue cou'd ſpeak, Prometheus lod. 


thee. 


PANDORA. 
Thou lov'ſt me then, dear author of my life, 
And my heart owns its maſter ; for to thee 
It flies with tranſport : have I ſaid too much, 
Or not enough? 


— 


PROMETHEUS. 
O thou can'ſt never ſay 
Too much; thou ſpeak'ſt the language of pure love 


And nature: thus may lovers always ſpeak! 


DUET. 
a God of-my heart, eternal pow'r, 
Great love, enliven ev'ry haur; 
Thy reign begins, and may thy tranſports prove 
The reign of pleaſure 1s the reign of love! 
E R O- 
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PROMET HE Us. 


But hark l the thunder rolls; thick clouds of dark - 
neſs, ; 


As envious of the earth's new happineſs, 


Diſturb our joys: what horrors throng around me! 


Hark! the earth ſhakes, and angry lightnings pierce 

The vault of heav'n: what pow'r thus moves the 
world 

From its foundations ? 


[A car deſcends, on which are ſeated Mercury, 


Diſcord, Nemeſis, &c. 


"MERCURY. 
Some raſh hand hath ſtol'n 
The acred fire from heav'n: to expiate 
The dire offence, Pandora, thou muſt go 
Before the high tribunal of the gods. 


PROMETHEUS, 
O cruel tyrant! 
PANDORA. 
Dread commands ! 


MERMCUSY 
Obey: 
Thou muſt to heav'n. 
bee: "PANDORA. 
T was in heav'n already, 


When I beheld at object of my love. 


PR O- 


Have 


Bear 
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PROMET HE Us. 
Have pity, cruel gods! 


PROMET HE UsS and PANDORA. 
Barbarians, ſtay. 


MERCURY. 
Haſte, offenders, haſte away, 
Jove commands, you mult obey : 
Bear her, ye winds, to heav'ns eternal manſions. 


PROMETHEUS, 


[The car mounts, and diſappears. 


The cruel tyrants, jealous of my bliſs, _ 

Have torn her from me; ſhe was the lovely work 
Of my own hands: I have done more than Jove 
Cou'd ever do: Pandora's charming eyes, 

Soon as they open'd, told me that ſhe lov'd 
Thou jealous god! but thou ſhalt feel my wrath, 
And I will brave thy pow'r: for know, uſurper, 


| Leſs dreadful far will all thy thunders prove, 


Than bold Prometheus fir'd by hopeleſs love. 


END of the SECOND- ACT. 
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The ſcene repreſents the palace of Jupiter. 


JUPITER, MERCURY. 
JUPITER: 
Mercury, Pve ſeen this lovely object, 
Earth's fatr production; heav'n is in her 
eye, | 
The graces dwell around her, and my heart 
Is ſacrific'd a victim to her charms. 


MERCURY. 
And ſhe ſhall anſwer to thy love. 


LOFETCER: 
| O no: 
Terror is mine, and pow'r ; I reign ſupreme 
O'er earth and hell, and heav'n; but love alone. 
Can govern hearts: malicious, cruel fate, 
When it divided this fair univerſe, 
Beſtow'd the better part on mighty love. 


MERCURY. 
What fear'ſt thou? fair Pandora ſcarce hath ſeen 
The light of day; and think'ſt thou that ſhe loves? 


JUPL 


PANDOR A. 4 


ID-FITER.:.. 
Love is a paſſion learn'd with eaſe ; and what 
Cannot Pandora do! ſhe is a woman, 
And handſome ; but will retire a moment, 
Enchant her eyes, and captivate her heart : 
Ye heav'ns! in vain, alas! ye ſhine, for nought 
Have you ſo fair, ſo beauteous as Pandora. 


[He retires. 
PANDORA. 


Scarce have theſe eyes beheld the light of day, 
Scarce have they look'd on him I lov'd, when lo! 
'Tis all ſnatch'd from me; death, they ſay, will come 
And take me ſoon : O I have felt him ſure 
Already : is not death the ſudden loſs 
Of thoſe we love? O give me back, ye gods, 

To earth, to that delightful grove where firſt 
I ſaw my kind creator, when at once 
| breath'd and lov'd: O envy'd happineſs ! 
[The gods, with their ſeveral attributes, come upon 
the ſtage. 
CHORUS of GODS. 
Let heav'n rejoice 
At the glad voice 
Of heav*n's eternal king. 
NEPTUNE. 
Let the ſea's boſom— 
PLUTO 


— 


234 0 


PLUT O. | | 
+ And the depths of hell 


CHORUSof GODS. 
To diſtant worlds his endleſs praiſes tell. 


Let heav'n rejoice, &c. 


PANDORA, 
How all conſpires to threaten and alarm me! 
O how I hate and fear this dazzling ſplendor ! 
Another's merit how can I approve, 
Or bear the praiſe of ought but him I love? 


The THREE GRACES. 
Love's fair daughter, here remain, 
Thou in right of him ſhalt reign; 
Heav'n thy choſen ſeat ſhall be, 


Earth in vain ſhall with for thee. i 
PANDORA 

All affrights me, 

 Novught delights me, | Is 
Alas! a deſart had more charms for me. 
Hence, ye 1dle viſions ; ceaſe 1 
Diſcordant ſounds, U 
d [A Symphony is heard. A 
And give me peace. 
[Jupiter comes forth out of a cloud. 


Thou 


% 
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JUPITER. 

Thou art the beſt and faireſt charm of nature, 
Well worthy of eternity: from earth 
Sprang thy weak body; but thy purer ſoul 
Partakes of heav'n's unalterable fire, 
And thou wert born for gods alone: with Jove- 
Taſte then the ſweets of immortality. 

PANDORA, 
I ſcorn thy gift, and rather wou'd be nothing, 
From whencel ſprang : thy immortality, 
Without the lovely object I adore, | 
Is but eternal puniſhment. | 


JUPITER. 
Fair creature, ; 
Thou know'ſt not I am maſter of the thunder: al 
Can'ſt thou in heav'n look back to earth? 
PANDORA. | 
That earth 
Is my abode ; there firſt I learn'd to love. 
: JUPITER. 
Twas but the ſhadow of it, in a world 
Unworthy of that noble flame, which here 
Alone can burn unquenchable. 


PANDORA. 
Great Jove, 


Content with glory and with ſplendor, leave 4 
| 0 
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To earthly lovers happineſs and joy: 
Thou att a god; O hear my humble pray'r ! 
A gracious god {hou'd make his creatures happy- 


| JUPITER. 
Thou ſhalt be happy, and in thee I hope 
For bliſs ſupreme : ye pow'rful Pleaſures, you 
Who dwell around me, now exert your charms, 
Deceive her lavely eyes, and win her heart. 
[The bleaſures dance round her and ſing. 


CHORUS of PLEASURES. 
Thou with us ſhall reign and love, 
Thou alone art worthy Jove. 


A SINGLE VOICE. 
Nought has earth but ſhadows vain, 
Of pleaſures follow'd cloſe by pain ; 
Soon her winged tranſports fly, 
Soon her roſes fade and die.. 


” 


CHORUS, 
Thou with us ſhall reign and love, 
'Thou alone art worthy Jove. 


SINGLE VOICE. 
Here the briſk and ſportive hours 
Shall cull thee ever-blooming flow'rs ;. 
| Time 
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Time has no wings, he cannot fly, 
And love is join'd to immortality. 


CHORUS. 
Thou with us ſhalt reign and love, 


Thou alone art worthy Jove. 


PANDORA. 
Ye tender Pleaſures, ye increaſe my flame, 
And ye increaſe my pain : if happineſs 
Is yours to give, O bear it to my love. 


JUPITER. 
Is this the fad effect of all my care, 
To make a rival happy? 
: 85 a [Enter Mercury. 
MERCURY. 


Aſſume thy lightnings, Jove, and blaſt thy foe ; 
Prometheus is in arms, the Titans rage, 
And threaten heav'n ; mountain on mountain pil'd, 
They ſcale the ſkies ; already they approach. 
JUPITER. 

Jove has the pow'r to puniſh : let 'em come. 

* PANDORA. 
And wilt thou puniſh? thou, who art the cauſe 
Of all his mis'ries ; thou'rt a jealous tyrant : 
Go on, and love me; I ſhall hate thee more; 
Be that thy puniſhment. 


JU PI1- 
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JUPITER. 
I muſt away : 
Rive 'em ye thunder-bolts, 


Have mercy, Jove! 


JUPITER. [To Mercury. 


Conduct Pandora to a place of ſafety: 
The happy world was wrapp'd in peace profound, 


A. beauty comes, and nought is ſeen but ruin. 
| | [He goes out, 


PANDORA. Alone. 
O fatal charms ! wou'd I had ne'er been born ! 
Beauty and love, and ev'ry giſt divine, 
Put make me wretched : if, all-pow'rful love, 
Thou did'ſ create me, now relieve my ſorrows ; 
Dry up my tears, bid war and ſlaughter ceaſe, 
And give to heav'n and earth eternal peace. 


Ep of the THIRD Acr. 


L 


. 


The ſcene repreſents the Titans arm'd, mountains at 


a diſtance, with giants throwing them on each 
other. 


ENCELADUS. 
EAR not, Prometheus, nature feels thy 
wrongs, © 2 
And joins with us in juſt revenge: behold 


"Theſe pointed rocks, and ſhaggy mountains; ſoon 
The jealous tyrants all ſhall fink beneath them. 


PROMETHEUS. 
Now, earth, defend thyſelf, and combat heav'n: 
Trumpets and drums, now ſhall ye firſt be heard: 
March, Titans, follow me: the ſeat of gods 


Is your reward ; be fair Pandora mine. 
[They march to the ſound of trumpets; 


CHORUS of TITANS, 
Arm, ye valiant Titans, arm, 
Spread around the dread alarm : 
Let proud immortals tremble on their thrones. 


' PROMETHEUS. 
Their thunder anſwers to our trumpets voice. 
[Thunder is heard; a car deſcends, bearing the 


gods towards the mountains : Pandora is ſeated 
near Jupiter; Prometheus ous 4 


5 Jove 
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Jove gives the dreadful ſignal ; haſte, begin 
The battle. 


5 [The giants riſe towards heaven, 
CHORUS of NYMPHS. 
Earth, and hell, and heav'n confounded, 
All with terrors are ſurrounded ; 
Ceaſe, ye gods, and. Titans, ceaſe 
Your cruel wars, and give us peace. 


"> PITANS. 
Yield, cruel tyrants. 


GODS. 
Rebels, fly. 


TITANS. 
Yield, heav'n, to earth. | 


GODS. 
Die, rebels, die. 


PANDORA. 
O heav'n! O earth! ye Titans, ind ye gods, 
O ceaſe your rage, all periſh for Pandora: 
O I have made the world unhappy. 


TITANS. 
Draw 


* 


Vour arrows now. 
0 GODS 


GODS. 
Strike, thunders. 
TITANS. 
Hurl down heav'n. 
LY GODS. 
Deſtroy the earth. 
BOTH; 
Yield, cruel tyrants—rebels fly 
Yield, earth to heavin—die, rebels, die. 

[A dead ſilence for a time; a bright cloud deſcends g 
Deſtiny appears, ſeated in the middle of it, 
DESTINY. 

Ceaſe, hoſtile pow'rs, attend to me, 
And hear the will of Deſtiny. 
hg [Silence enſues, 
PROMETHE US. 
Unalterable being, pow'r ſupreme, 
Speak thy irrevocable doom; attend, 
Ye tyrants, and obey. | 
CHORUS. 
Speak, the gods muſt yield to thee ; 
Speak, immortal Deſtiny. 
DESTINY. 
[In the middle of the gods, who throng round him, 
Hear me, ye gods ; another world this day 


Brings forth: mean time let ev'ry gift adorn 


8. Vor. V. M Pandora; 
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Pandora; and you, Titans, who gainſt heav'n 
Have rais'd rebellious war, receive your doom, 
Beneath theſe mountains ſunk for ever groan. 


The rocks fall upon them ; the chariot of the gods 
deſcends to earth; Pandora 1 is reſtored to Prome- 
theus. 


JUPITER. | 
O fate, my empire yields to thee, 
Jove ſubmits to deſtiny : 
Thou art obey'd ; but from this hour let earth 
And heav'n be diſunited : Nemebs, | 


Come forth. 


[Nemefis advances from the bottom of the ſage, and 
Jupiter proceeds. 


Nemeſis, thy aid impart, 
Pierce the cruel beauty's heart; 
My vengeance let Pandora know, 
In the gifts that I beſtow : 
Let heav'n and earth henceforth be difunited. 


Exp of the FouRTH AcT. 


ACT 
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1 


The ſcene repreſents a grove, with the ruing of rocks 
| {catter'd about it. 


PROMETHEUS, PANDORA. 
PANDORA. [Holding a box in her hand. 


ND wilt thou leave me then? art thou ſub- 
A dued, 7 95 | 
Or art thou conqu'ror ? 


PROMETHEUS. 4s 

. Victory is mine: 

If yet thou lov'ſt me, Love and Deſtiny. 
Speak for Prometheus. | 


PANDORA. 
"Wilt thou leave me then ?. 


 PROME THEUS. 
The Titans are ſubdued :. lament their fate: 
I muſt aſſiſt them: let us teach mankind. 
To ſuccour the unhappy. 


PANDORA. 
Stay a.moment: 
Behold. thy vict'ry: let us open this, 
It was the gift of Jove. | 


3 | 
M 2 PR O- 
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PROMETHEUS. 
What wou' dſt thou do? 
A rival's gift is dang'rous ; tis ſome ſnare 
' 'The god's bave laid. 


PANDORA. 
» "Thou can't not think it. 


 PROMETHEUS, 


4 


4 


TN 2 Hear 
What I requeſt of thee, and ſtay at leaſt 
Till I return. | 
PANDORA. 
Thou bidd'ft, and I obey: 
I ſwear by love ſtill to believe Prometheus. 


 __ __PROMETHEUS. 
Wilt thou then promiſe? 
PANDORA, 
By thy ſelf I ſwear: 
All are obedient where they love. 


PROMETHEUS, 

Enough 
| Pm ſatisfy'd : and now, ye woodland nymphs, 
Begin your ſongs ; ſing earth reftor'd to bliſs; 
Let all be gay, for all was made for her. 


FIRST 
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FIRST NYM H. 
Come, fair Pandora, come and prove 
An age of gold, of innocence, and love; 

And, like thy parent nature, be immortal. 


SECOND NYMPH. | + 
No longer now ſhall earth affrighted mourn, 
By cruel war her tender boſom torn : ; 
Pleaſures now on pleaſures you's 
Happineſs ſucceeds to woe : 
The flow'rs their fragrant adours yield ; 
Who wou'd wither the fair field? 
The bleſt creation teems with mirth and joy, 
Ry nature's work what tyrant wou'd deſtroy ?: 


The CHORUS repeats. 
Come, fair Pandora, come and prove 
An age of gold, &c. 


| FIRST NYMPH. 
See! to Pandora Mercury appears, 
And ratify's great nature's kind decree: 


[The nymphs retire :. Pandora advances with Ne- 
meſis, under the figure of Mercury. 


NEMESIS. 
Already I have told thee, baſe Prometheus 


Is jealous of thee, and exerts his pow' r. 


Like a harſh tyrant. 1 
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PANDORA. 
O he is my lord, - 
My kings my god, my Woo and my huſband. 
| NEMESIS. 


Why then forbid thee to behold the gift 
Of I rous heav'n? 


PAN D OR A. 
His fearful love's alarm'd, 
And I wou'd wifh to have no will but his. 


| ET NEMESIS. 

He aſks too much, Pandora, nor hath done 

What thou deſerw'ſt: he might have giv'n thee 
beauties 


Which now thou haſt not. 


PANDORA 
He hath form'd my heart 
Tender and kind; he charms and he adores me; 
What cou'd he more ? | 


NEMESIS, 
Thy charms will periſh. 
PANDORA. 
Ha! 
Thou mak' ſt me tremble. 
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NEMESIS. 
This myſterious box 
Will make thy charms immortal; thou wilt be 
For ever beauteous, and for ever happy: 


Thy huſband ſhall be ſubject to thy pow'r, 
And thou ſhalt reign unrivalbd in his love. 


P A ND O RA, 
He is my only lord, and I wow'd wiſh 
To be immortal, but for my Prometheus, 


NEMESIS, | 
Fain wou'd 1 open thy fair eyes, and bleſs thee 
With ev'ry good; wou'd make thee pleaſe for ever. 


| 7 PANDORA: 
But doſt thou not abuſe my innocence? 


And can't thou be ſo cruel? 
_ NEMESIS. 
| Who wou'd hurt 
Such beauty? bY 
PANDORA. 


I ſhou'd die with grief, if e'er 
I diſoblig'd the ſov'reign of my heart. 
- NEMESIS. 
O in the name of nature, in the name 
Of thy dear n liſten to my voice? 4 
| P A N- 
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 __ PANDORA. 
That name has conquer'd, and I will believe thee. 
[She opens the box; darkneſs is ſpread over the ſtage, 
and a voice heard from below. | 
Ha! what thick cloud thus o'er my ſenſes ſpreads, 
Its fatal darkneſs ? thou deceitful god ! | 
OI am guilty, and I ſuffer for it. 


| NEMESIS. 
I muſt away: Jove is-reveng'd, and now 
I will return to hell. 


[ Nemeſis vaniſhes :- Pandora faints away on the eraſe. 


PROMETHEUS:; 
[Advancing from the farther end of the ſtage. 


O fatal abſence! dreadful change? what ſtar 

Of evil influence thus deforms the face 

Of nature? where's my Pandora? why 

Anſwers ſhe not to my complaining voice? 

O my Pandora! but behald, from hell: 

Let looſe, the monſters riſe, and ruſh upon us. 

Furies and Demons running on the ſage, 
The. time is come when we ſhall reign: 
Fear and grief, remorſe and pain, 
From this great decifive hour, | 
O'er the world ſhall ſpread their pow'r; 
Death ſhall come, a bitter draught, 


By: the Furies hither brought, 1 
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PROMET HE US. | 
That cruel gueſt ſhall pow'rs infernal bring? 
And muſt the earth loſe her eternal ſpring? 
To time, and dire diſeaſe, and horrid vice, 
Shall mortals fall a helpleſs ſacrifice ? 
The nymphs lament our fate : Pandora, hear 


And anſwer to my griefs! ſhe ſs but ſeems 
Inſenſible. 


PAN D 0 R A, 
I am not worthy of thee: 
I havedeſtroy'd mankind, deceiv'd my huſband, - 
And am alone the guilty cauſe of all: 
Strike ; I deſerve it. 


PROMETHEUS, 
Can I puniſh thee > 


PANDORA. 
Strike, and deprive me of that wretched life 
Thou dan beſtow. 


CHORUS of NYMPHS. 
Tend'reſt lover, dry her tears, 
She is full of lover's fears ; 

She is woman, therefore frail, 


Let her beauty then prevail. 


20%/%¾ PANDORA. 
PROME THE US. : 


Haſt thou then, ſpite of all thy ſolemn vows, 
Open'd the fatal box? | 


PANDORA. 
Some cruel god 
Betray'd me: fatal curioſity! 


The work was thine: O ev'ry evil ſprung 
From that accurſed gift: undone Pandora! 


L 0 VE. [Deſcending from heav'n. 
Love ſtil] remains, and ey'ry good is thine : 


[Scene changes, and go the palace of love. 


Love proceeds, 
For thee will I reſiſt the pow” r of fate; 


I gave to mortals. being, and they ne'er 

Shall be unhappy whilſt they worſhip me. 
* PANDORA. 

Soul of my ſoul, thou comforter divine, 


O puniſh Jove ; inſpire his vengeful heart 
Wich double paſſion for the bleſt Pandora 


PROMET HEUsS and PANDORA. 
Heav'n ſhall pierce our hearts in vain 
With ev'ry grief, and ev'ry pain; | 
With thee no pains torment, no pleaſures cloy ; 3 
With thee to ſuffer is but to enjoy. 


LOVE. 
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LOVE. 
Lovely hope, on mortals wait; 
Come, and gild their wretched ſtate; 
All thy flatt'ring joys impart, 
Haſte, and live in ev'ry heart; 
Howe'er deceitful thou may ſt be, q' 
Thou can'ſt grant felicity, 


And make them happy in futurity. 


PANDORA. 
Fate wou'd make us wretched here, 
But hope ſhall dry up ev'ry tear ; 
In ſorrow he ſhall give us reſt, 
And make us ev'n in anguiſh bleſt: 
Love ſhall preſerve us from the paths of vice, 
And ſtrew his flow'rs around the precipice. 


* 
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